WEATHER FORECAST: 


Tomorrow: Fair. 
THE EVENING NEWS. 
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Edwin Clapp Low Cuts. $5.00 and $5.50 


*‘Our Own Make” Low Cuts, $3.50 and $4.00 


And Other Styles Down to $1.50 


We Would Like to Show You 


TARDY JUSTICE RESULTS 
IN A SPEEDY IYNCHINC 


Shreveport, La., May 30 —A 
special to the Journal from Tallu 
lab, IOO miles east of here, says: 
“Last night about midnight a 
special train, said to have been 
made up at Monroe, La , consist­ 
ing of an engine and one coach, 
arrived here with a mob of about 
twenty-five armed men on board. 
The mob at once went to the jail 
and forced an entrance from the 
rear. After entering the jail they 
attacked the steel cage in which 
Robert T. Rogers, a white man 
charged with the murder of Jesse 
Brown at Girard, La., in Febru 
ary, 1904, was confined and with 
sledge hammers and chisels soon 
forced it open. 
A rope was piac 
ed around Rogers’ neck and he 
was dragged from the jail and 


hurried 
westward 
along 
the 
Vicksburg, Shreveport and Paci­ 
fic Railroad' track and hanged 
from a telegraph pole, about a 
mile from the court house.” 
Rogers was arrested, with two 
other white men, upon the allege 
ed confession of a negro, who 
said he stood watch while the 
white men committed the crime. 
About a year ago he was convict 
ed, but a new trial was ordered 
by the Supreme Court. 
During the second 
trial in 
January, court was adjourned 
because of the death of Judge 
Kansdell’s daughter and when 
the case was recalled last week a 
plea of former jeopardy was filed 
and sustained. The state took an 
appeal. 


OUR JUNE SALE 


25 Per Cent Discount 
tSale On Clothing 


COMMENCES 
Saturday, June 2 
| 
I. H A R R I S . 


PARTY NOMINATIONS 


Many Flavors toyons Brick or 
Each Flavor Separate 
Ice Cream 


by the piece or quantity. 
Pure 
and delicious in either case. Cool­ 
ing and nourishing. 
The richest 
country cream and finest flavors 
are used in the production of our 
Ice Cream, and the greatest care 
is taken to have it and our Water 
Ices the best in the city. 
Crystal Ice Cream Co j 


ARE REING POSTPONED 


^Scott-Hoard C lk 


ENROLLMENT DEPARTMENT 
OF THE CHICKASAW NATION 


The Chickasaw enrolling de j omingo, June 4. 
Thi- party has 
payment, 
with Judice I). 
C. j already the following appoint- 
Lloyd in charge and Verier Kos<- 
stenographer, opened here Mon­ 
day in the court room for the 


ments in the Chickasaw Nation 
Duncan. May 7-11, nunmer en­ 
rolled, 28; Chickasha, 14-18, num- 


Guthrie, Ok., May 30 —As a 
result of tie uncertainty regard 
ing statehood, and the possibility 
that there may be no county 
elections this fall, the county 
conventions or primaries, which 
would ordinarily have been called 
in all the counties in the territory 
by this time, and many of them 
held, are coming in very slowly, 
The only county in which nomi­ 
nations have been made *o far by 
either party is Washita where 
the Republicans have put out & 
full county ticket. 
The Repuoilcans are very ‘gen* 
erally inclined to await statehood 
results, and the only other place 
where nomination* will be made 
at once is in Lincoln county. 
The Democrats are more in­ 
clined to go ahead 
with their 
nomination*, but in many cases 
they are also inclined to await re 


suits. 
It is worth noting that out of 
twenty-six counties in Oklahoma, 
the Democratic party has decided 
for primary nominations in eight­ 
een. 
The first of the Democratic 
primaries was held Saturday in 
Canadian county, where the re­ 
sults have not been learned as 
yet. 
The Socialist party will be 
represented in at least five Okla­ 
homa counties this fall. County 
tickets have already been “initia­ 
ted” in Cleveland, Washita, Lin­ 
coln ani Canadian counties, and a 
convention 
for 
Fottawatomie 
county has been called to meet at 
Shawnee. 


The Eastern 
Star will meet 
thursday evening, May SI, when 
a full attendance 
is desired as 
the officers for the ensuing year 
will be elected. W. M. 
st 58 
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P A U L W . A L L E N , 
Livery, Feed end Sale Stable. 
Horses Boarded by Day or Week. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Best of Service. 
Allen Livery Barn 
South Townsend Ave., 
Phone 64. 
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♦ 


I 


i 
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INVITE A GIRL 


to have a glass of soda and se*? 
what she says. 
If it’s a hot day 
and she says “no’’ we miss ©un 
guess. 


ALL GIRLS LOV El SODA 
and it’s the business of young 
gallants to see that they have it. 
Our soda beats them all. 
It’s 
delicious, cool, and only .ic. 
Try 
it 
We also sell Eureka Springs 
Mineral Water. 


G. M RAMSEY, Druggist. 
(Successor toClark Drug Co ) 
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• OTIS B. W EAVER 


Continues in the Real Estate Business 


And will give careful and energetic at­ 
tention to all business entrusted. 
He 
has some rare bargains in Ada real; 
estate. Manager for beautiful Sun­ 
rise Addition. Office headquarters for 
prospectors 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 


| Weaver Building, 
12th and Broadway, f 


purpose of receiving application j ber enrolled, 14; Pauls Valley, l'I- 
for the enrollment of minor child j 
number enrolled, 
20. 
There 
ren who were living March 4,; have been 18 enrolled here up to 
1906, and whose 
parent* 
dave'noon 
Wednesday. 
This is the 
been enrolled as members of the j last opportunity lu r these minor* 
Choctaw and Chickasaw tribe of J to enro I and receive their »ilo'- 
Indians or have applications fur j ments. 
Ail who do not make ap 
enrollment 
as 
citizens of 
the j plie*?ion for enrollment will j o e 
Choctaw and Chickasaw Nation-, I their a or 
ent of 32»> acres' of 
now pending. 
The party 
wiil*lt»»d aod their quarterly 
allow 
continue to receive applications * at,ce. 
here until Friday evening 
Tbej 
TV. BiVnt. dentist, over Ada 
next appointment will he ai Tis*.-1 National Bar.k. 
tf 279 


“REST, SOLDIER, REST, 
THY WARFARE O’ER” 


For the first time in the short 
hi-tory of Ada Decoration Day 
was appropriately observed Wed­ 
nesday. 
While the decoration of 
soldiers’ graves was not partici 


pated in by as many as there 
rhoald have been, still it was a 
good beginning, and the beautiful 


(c o n t in u e d on page t h r e e ) 


Patronize Home Industry 


By Buying Ice From 
Ada Ice and Fuel Co. 


Keep \our Money at Home. 
We Handle the Best Grades of Coal. 
Phone 249. 
^ 
* 
Office at Ice Plant 


O V E R D R A F T S 
It is becoming well known by business mon th,* „ 
j 
, 
i?rge or small, are not approved bv the onmnt 
overdraft*, whether 
The large central banks allow overdrafts 
* 
* 
currency 
and this, it matters not how 
\ T y smaI1 wa^ 
that be. 
This unbusinesslike habit of overdraft^ * 
• P°.weni 
vancing on moving products such a* 
• * 
out of ad" 
* 
the move. 
The overdraft system is wrOT^aSdu!.. 
fat ! t0ck on 
count is always overdrawn is the m a n ZZ 
andJthe man whose ac- 
he makes and wUl finally have no bank a.ioTnt 
m° re mon*y tha“ 
Ada National Bank. 
Capital and Surplus, $63,500. 
Ada, Ind. Ter 


ADA EVENING NEWS. 
DISEASE DEFINED BY ODOR 


OFFICIAL CITY PAPER. 


OTIS B. WEAVER 
W D. STEINER, 
. 


Sense of Smell Belied Upon by Ex­ 
perts to Determine Nature 
of Ailments. 


PRECOCIOUS SENILITY. 


PUBLISHER 
BUSINESSM AN AGER 


fc' ^ edIndifn^ « r r il aSS mati er ¥ ar,ch 26> 1904* at ‘he Postoffice a 
’ 
Territory, andor the Act of Congress March 3, 1869. 


T o ld b y bakery w in d o w s 
able t o fool t h e sen se s 


n Th«y Contain But Little Show 
At Is an Indication of Good 
Business. 


ta bakery’ 1 know that,* 
S ? thek broker’s clerk, “but I don’t 
y * what kind °* a trade he has.’’ 
,d0, hiS 
bakeshop 
windows 
Jook? asked the broker. 


a picked bone,” said the 
f T nT iSn t a thing in them 
S 
t 
I l d paper’ a C0UPle of rolls 
op With red ribbon and a plate of 
no thicker than a dime.” 
th * \ 
, the felIow is gilt-edged,” said 
♦nTvto 
T 
He has first-class cus­ 
tom ers. 
Just show me a baker’s win­ 
dows and I can tell you nine times out 
or ten the quality of his trade. 
If 
toey present the appearance of h ay 
■ 
S 
i 
StrUCk by famine* be caters to 
rich folks—supplies them with lady­ 
fingers and dainty wafers thin enough 
see through. 
His customers don’t 
need anything more substantial. Never 
t0 make a deal with a baker 
who has starved looking windows; ho 
s making money hand over fist. 
The 
fellow who makes a display of whole 
Pies and cakes and 
real loaves 
of! 
Bread is not so well to do. 
His cus- 
J ? “ Crsniare second 
and third 
class, 
ey like to eat and don’t care who 
nows it, and the baker finds it to 
to his advantage 
to 
advertise 
his 
wares. 
But it is the baker who eaten* 
to the common people who knows how 
to get up a window that makes your 
mouth water. 
The pies he makes are 
■as big a8 cart wheels, his cakes are 
aeven layers thick, his slabs of apple 
to ll are coated with every known 
Bind of •spice and his 
sinkers 
are 
bluffed with real jelly.” 


Psychological Investigators Get Some 
Curious Results in Tale 
Experiments. 


Curiously interesting 
results 
have 
been obtained by experiments oq hallu­ 
cinations of the senses at the Yale 
psyeholoigcal 
laboratory. 
A 
person 
placed in a quiet room was asked to 
note the intensity of a tone which 
would be sounded every time a tele­ 
graph receiver clicked. At first the 
tone was actually produced, but after­ 
ward, unknown to the person experi­ 
mented on, the tone was omitted, while 
the clicking was regularly continued. 
Still the subject of the experiment be­ 
lieved that he heard the tone as before 
with every click of the instrument. 
Another experiment 
consisted 
in 
dropping a light pith ball on the hand 
of a person so placed that he could not 
see what was done. 
Each fall of tho 
ball was timed to correspond with the 
sound regularly emitted by a nntro- 
nome. 
After a while the ball was no 
longer dropped, but the subject of the 
experiment continued to feel, or ima­ 
gine that he felt, the touch of the ball 
at every sound from the metronome. 
In a third experiment a blue bead 
was placed in the center of a white 
ring and a person was requested to ap­ 
proach the ring and note, by means of 
a tape measure at his side, the distance 
at which the bead first became visible 
to him. 
Later the bead was secretly 
removed, but still on arriving at the 
previously 
determined 
distance 
the 
person believed that he saw the bead. 


The acuteness of the sense of smell 
is far greater in many of the lower an­ 
imals, dogs, for example, than in man, 
and they employ it in guiding them 
to their food, in warning them of ap­ 
proaching danger and for other pur­ 
poses, says the Spatula. 
The 
sphere 
of the susceptibility to various odors 
is more uniform and extended in man, 
and the sense of smell is capable of 
great cultivation. 
Like the other spe­ 
cial senses, it may be cultivated by 
attention and practice. 
Experts can 
discriminate qualities of wines, liquors, 
drugs, etc. 
Diseases have their char­ 
acteristic odors. 
Persons who have visited many dif­ 
ferent asylums for the insane recog­ 
nize the same familiar odor of the in­ 
sane. 
It is not insane asylums alone, 
but prisons, jails, workhouses, armies 
in camp, churches, schools and nearly 
every household, that have character­ 
i s e odors. 
It is when the insane, the 
prisoners and the soldier are aggre­ 
gated In large groups or battalions 
that their characteristic odor is recog­ 
nized. 
Most diseases have their char­ 
acteristic odors and by the exercise of 
the sense of smell they could be utilized 
in different diagnosis. 
For example, fever has a mousy odor, 
rheumatsm has a copious sour-smell­ 
ing acid sweat. 
A person 
afflicted 
with pyaemia has a sweet nauseating 
breath. 
The rank, unbearable 
odor 
of pus from the middle ear tells the 
tale of the decay of osseous tissue. 
In 
scurvy the odor is putrid, in chronic 
peritonitis musky, 
in 
scrofula 
like 
stale beer, in interm ittent fever like 
fresh baked brown bread, in fever am­ 
moniacal, in hysteria like violets or 
pineapple. Measles, diphtheria, typhoid 
fever, epilepsy, phthisis, 
etc., 
have 
characteristic odors. 


Valuable Lives Snuffed Out in Youth 
and Middle Age by D is­ 
ease of Age. 


Precocious senility, when marked and 
rapid is so rare as to be mere acad- 
emic interest, a p a th e tic curiosity, 
such as the recorded 
instance 
of 
children of six years dying with arter- 
^sclerosis and other signs of extreme 
age, says American Medicine. Even tho 
very uncommon, but a much larger 
number of milder cases have so long 
been noted as to have given rise to tho 
axiom that a man is as old as his ar­ 
teries. 
These cases 
deserve 
more 
thought than is given to them, not so 
much to discover cures as to prevent 
decay, and save to society so many 
valuable lives which are now snuffed 
out In the middle age by diseases of 
the senile. There has been much wild 
speculation on the subject, chiefly in 
lay journals, and due, no doubt, 
to 
some more or less sensational investi­ 
gations of Metchnikoff on the causes 
of normal senilty and the possibility 
of prolonging human life beyond the 
century mark. Yet it is a serious prob. 
lem and we should know what is the 
stimulus which makes one organism 
go through all its life changes in 50 
years, while another under apparently 
Identical conditions 
lasts 
30 years 
'anger. 


IF YOU ARE THE 
INDIVIDUAL 


COLD IS A MINOR FACTOR 


In Pneumonia the Huddling Together 
of People Is More Im­ 
portant. 


Who never got a bargain at a Spec­ 
ial Sale, come to this store and 
price any one of the three items we 
are driving for these few days only. 


HATS, PANTS AND SHOES 


We want your business by virtue of 
merit. 
Satisfaction to the fullest. 


CHAMBLESS 


Thrown Out. 
‘ Aud you say you lost your position 
by the great earthquake in San E ras- 
•cisco?” inquired the kind lady. 
“ Yes, mum,” replied Frayed Frank* 
Jyn. 
“W hat was your position?” 
‘I wuz asleep in a barn at de tinny 
caum .”—Milwaukee Sentinel 


Pleasant for Him. 
“I was so sorry to hear 
of 
your 
daughter eloping with 
young Bad­ 
ger—” 
“You needn’t condole with me,” in­ 
terrupted 
Henpeck. 
“Pm 
tickled to 
death.” 
“But h e ’s such an impertinent 
u d - 
start.” 
“Well, it’ll be a positive joy to have 
some one in the family who can talk 
up to my wife.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Health as a Business Asset. 
The average man is not accustomed 
to regard his health as his very best 
asset, yet that Is precisely what it is 
The man who will accord due regard to 
his health, from a strictly business 
standpoint, will go farther, last long­ 
er and accomplish more in the end 
than one who makes health an after­ 
consideration. 
Success which is 
at­ 
tained at the 
expense of 
health 
is 
worth absolutely nothing to the man 
who attains it. 
There is no pleasure 
either in the process or in the final 
result.—St. Louis Republic. 


H is Defense. 
“You are charged with beating your 
wife while drunk. 
What have you to 
say?” 
“Your honor, had I been sober 
my 
wife would have beaten me.” N. Y. 
Presa. 


Augustus Wadsworth declares that 
experience has shown cold to 
be a 
minor predisposing factor In the de­ 
velopment of pneumonia. 
The hud­ 
dling together of people in close quar­ 
ters is of far more importance, say* 
Medical Record. 
I he treatm ent of pneumonia in its 
present stage may be said to be either 
very easy or impossible. 
A careful 
prophylaxis against disturbances of 
the digestive tract is of the greatest 
importance. 
Many ways of attaining 
the same results present themselves 
and the choice in great measure rests 
with personal experience. 
The hope 
of definite results lies in the produc­ 
tion of an efficient and specific antis* 
rum. 
It is known 
that poisonous 
sui* 
stances are elaborated by the pneu­ 
mococcus. but so far the production 
of an antitoxin corresponding to that 
used in diphtheria has not been ob­ 
tained. 
Pneumonia, however, is the 
bacteremic disease and as yet in none 
of this type have satisfactory results 
been secured in relation to antisera. 
The hope of success nevertheless is 
gradually growing brighter. 


e a s t b o u n d t r a i n s 
No. 510 Meteor, 
4;48 n m 
No. 512 Eastern Exp. 
P:45 a. rn 
No. 542 Local freight, S:45 p. ut 
WEST BOUND TRAINS. 
No. 509 Meteor 
8-58a in 
No. 511 Texas Pa-s 
7:15 p. o. 
No. 541 Local Freight 
7.45 a. hi 
Local 
freight 
tram- 
curry 
passengers provided with per 
mits. 
Ten per cent saved on the 
purchase of round trip tickets. 
I. McNair. Agent 


St. Louis 
Hanibal, 
Kansas City, 
Inaction City, 
<» % I aboma City, 
In the North. 


TIME OF TRAINS 
ADA, L T. 


t h e RIGHT TRAINS 


b e t w e e n 


Houston, 
Dallas, 
Fort Worth, 
San Antonio 
Galveston, 
in Texas. 
and all-points beyond. 


n o r t h b o u n d. 
I Vo iii f i i rieSS* dail7 
3 Wpm 
I No. 564 Local, except Sunday .12 15 a rn 


J t h e I 


PICTURE OF CONEY ISLAND. 
SUNSET ROUTE 


Penned by a Soulfull “Geezer’ 
Collided with an “Argosy’ 
of Hen Fruit. 


Who 


THE NEWS’ 
SOUVENIR ALBUM 


Will Portray Ada and Ada Country 
in Beautiful Half Tone Pictures 
Made From 
: 
: 
• 
• 
• 


Actual 
Photographs 


There will be Nearly ISO Views and 
no Expense is being spared in Com­ 
piling the Work 
I 
: 
: 
: 


There is a solemn hush, and 
all 
hearts await the setting off of the 
pext piece of fireworks, relates a New 
York Herald writer. 
I am filled with 
a vague unrest as the first bali—one 
of a velvet texture—pops into the air 
from a Roman candle. 
It is of a rich 
sapphire hue. 
I give an involuntary 
shudder, for I am ill at ease and com­ 
pletely undone. 
In another moment a 
red ball, more beautiful by far than 
the garden’s brightest rose, darts on 
the parabolic, and before it is quite 
crumbled into thinnest air a cold chill 
creeps over me and I instinctively but­ 
ton my coat. 
Then another ball of 
that lovely 
tone 
of 
green 
which 
reaches its highest point of perfection 
in a creme de menthe projects itself 
into the starry vistas of the perfect 
summer night, and I suddenly side­ 
step with the subtle quickness of a 
snake and crouch ready to spring at 
a moment’s notice. 
While in this at­ 
titude and- before I am aware, I notice 
myself silhoutted 
against 
a back­ 
ground of Tyrian purple ligLt, and I 
duck as from a thunder bolt, until the 
ball which cast it ha3 dissolved. 
Alas. 
I wring my hands and beat my breast 
and murmur dolpfully, if not soulful­ 
ly: 
“Woe is me.” 
And when a large 
white ball, more beautiful than a 
full blown lily, darts into the air with 
fairy witchery and suddenly bursts 
and sends forth myriads of smaller 
balls of all colors in a wild, pictur­ 
esque cluster, I jump behind a Rose 
of Sharon bush and dream painfully 
of that never to be forgotten night 
last spring when. as Hamlet out in 
Oshkosh, I was compelled to face an 
argosy of soft boiled Easter eggs and 
so doing was caused to look most pain­ 
fully like a human tulip bed in full 
blossom as I fled to wrap the drapery 
of the night about me. 


| OCEAN to OCEAN ( 
O ffers th e Best 


Fast Trains, Latest Dining. Sleeping and Observation Cars 
Between 
New Orleans and California, Daily 


Through Louisiana. Texas, 
Sew Mexico ani Arizona, and 
wi!. cirry you over the 
Road of a Thousand Wonders 


that yon read s» much and hear so much about 


m n t n r HF.h 
^ 
^ 
' >e° p ! e - 
0 i l b ’1! n i n <? ‘ OOO 
motives all the way; no smoke, no cinder-. For 
beautiful illustrated literature and other infer 
alation, se- nearest Sunset Ticket Agent 


Might Come Handy. 
“I love thee!” vpwed the sentimen­ 
talist. 
“I swear it by yon blue sky— 
by the purple seas—by the green for­ 
est—by the yellow moon—by—” 
“Say,” interrupted the practical girl. 
It would suit me a heap better 
if 
you’d put all that in black and white.” 
Leader. 


Submerged Bornan Cities. 
Late explorations 
of 
the 
Italian 
coast near Pompeii have changed the 
opinion of antiquarians, says the New 
York Tribune. The submerged Roman 
ruins along the coast used to ba re­ 
garded as foundation walls thrown out 
for sea baths, but it was made clear 
that they are the remains of noble 
mansions, and that they point to the 
time when the land on which they 
stood was far above the level of the 
sea. The shore is, in fact, strewn with 
the w’reck of 
ouried 
cities. 
Coast 
roads have vanished, ancient quarriee 
have been flooded and the breakwa­ 
ters of the harbors of classical story 
covered fathoms deep with water. 
A 
great submarine sea wall, with con­ 
crete piers 17 feet high, still protects 
the fragments. 
But neither the frag­ 
ments nor the great sea wall have bee® 
visible in the light of day for 2,000 
years. 


“Scotch” in “Commons ” 
There ie always a bountiful supply 
>f Scotch whiskey provided tor the 
British house of commons. 
There are 
670 members and the huge vat which 
holds their whiskey contains 800 sal 
ions, specially distilled for them. 
The 
contents of the vat are never permit­ 
ted to fall below a certain level, 
it is 
refilled 
two 
or 
three times during 
every parliamentary session. 


See Us About It 


M. K. T. Special 


j Eound trip rates From Ada 


J h t o * Minn- M®y 28 to 31. 
o0. 


San Francisco, Cal., Juno 25 to 
July 7,152. 
Mexico City, Mexico, June 25 
to July <, $40. 
Chattanooga, Tenn., May IO to 
15, 5p24 85. 


^ re ’ J a n e 18 t0 22, 
♦4/.55. 
Springfield, IU., May 
31 to 
June I and 2. $2100. 


SIT U )4*14’ *S e b " J u ly 10 t0 13, 


$23^70Ver’ C° i' ‘ JU'y 10 to 15- 


C F. Orchard, 
Agent 


Wedding announcements—the 
□ ptodate kind—at the New * of- 
fice- 
_______________________ ti 


See P. K. Smith for up-to now 
ahoto work. 
152-tf 


PURIFIES TSS BLOOD 


A GOOD SPRING TONIC 
A N D 
NL- 


SYSTEM RENOVATOR 


TRV IT THIS VEAR 
* 
PRICE $1.00 PER BOTTU 


“REST, SOLDIER, REST, 
TRT WARFARE O'ER” 


(co n tinued from page o n e) 


IS 
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Biggest Sundry Civil Bill. 


Washington, 
May 
30.—The 
o u . - . - . 
j sundry civil appropriation hill 
Subscribe for the News. 
was completed and Chairman 
Try the News for job work. 
Tawney was authorized by the 
________ 
The Jim Williams m u rd eree ApproPriatio11 Committee to re- 
'— —------— 
__ 
still on trial at Pauls Valley. 
I 
it to the House yesterday. J CRStom will endure and with each 
UDtodate suits made to order P ” the lar«®st sundry civil bill I ensuing year will be more gener­ 
al Chitwood’s. 
tf 351aver reP°rtod, carrying $94,346,-1 aUy encouraged. The small at- 
Rosa Tobias of Konawa is the 15,73' 
*25’400'"1 is for work on tendanc« no doubt was due large- 
guests of her little friends here. I 
e Panania Canal. The amount I b to the inconvenient hour_ 
^Cleaning and repairing. See I ‘* rried. ia $11,070,008 less than I na“ ely eleven- appointed for the 
Chitwood the Tailor. 
tf 35 
estimates from the various exercises. 
W. A. 
Alexander went to I departments. The canal appro 
A group of loyal veterans, of 
I ^rl*J1011 
to be reimbursed to | 
^ Blue and Gray, together 


■ HOS. H. GRANGER, 0. D.S 
Manager, 
0088 8 GRANGER 
Pioneer 
Dental 
Office 
aSTABUSHXD im. 
OVER f ir s t NATIONAL BANK 
PHONS 212. 


P088 A C 


w 


WANTS 
is IU De reimbursed to I “Y1*1 »iue and Gray, together I 
Miss Nellie White of McGee c r 5 treasai* fr0H» the proceeds of I 
Sons and Daughters, assem- 
? OR S ale:-T w o cars of one 
ss an Ada shopper today. 
*be 8aie ®f canal 
bonds which bled at the News building and a 
,two vear old moles, gentle 
J- H. Dorland will leave tomor-1 
* been autl»orized to the ag. repaired to the old cemetery pro 
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Oklahoma Potato Crop 
a short, appropriate address. In 
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Oklahoma Potato Crop. 
Shawnee, Ok., May 30.—Col. 
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HENRY M. FURMAN, 


a tto rney-at-law 
WiU do a general 
Civil 
Criminal Practice. 


Office in Duncan Building. 


C. A. Galbraith 
Tam D. McKeown 


GALBRAITH & MCKEOWN 
LAWYERS 


Over Citizens Nation^ Bank 
Ada, Ind. T er. 


w . H. L. Campbell 


CAMPBELL & TERRELL 
Attorneys-at-law 


Practice.in all Courts 
Ada 
I. j . 
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After this the ladies and child- 


: CITY BARBEE SHOP,: 
D IA. DORSKY. Prop. 
» First Class Work (Guaranteed 
Hair Cut 25c, Share ^Oc. 


South Side Main St.,. Ada, I. T. ! 
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M. B. Donaghey and guest, C. 
v 
ot Newb“fg. went to 
xtoff today. 


Wedding invitations—I a t e a t 
styles—turned one at the Newsof- 
fiee. 
tf 


The postoffice and banks ob­ 
served Decoration Day by clos­ 
ing. 


. 
Birdie Sims left this morn­ 
ing for Garland, Texas, to attend 
t summer normal. 


C D. Price and wife, Idus 
H arris, Dr. Couch 
and Duke 
Stone expect to go to Ahloso this 
evening to attend a big supper. 
A wagon load of jolly young 
people are enjoying a hay ride 
and picnic this afternoon. 
Their 
destination was Sandy. 
Mrs. M. B. Donaghey will 
leave the latter part of the week 
to visit her sister, Mrs. C. C. 
Atwood, at Newburg. 


-- ^ 
meeting aas 
mw me lames aud child* 
been carried on for the past three Iren reverently placed flowers ov- 
weeks. 
They report fifty-five Ier two soldiers’ graves, the only 
conversions and thirty four addi- onea in the old cemetery, 
tions to the Methodist Church. 
All drove, later, to the New 
Material for the $25,000 water-1 Rosedale cemetery and decorated 
works system is arriving every the one soldier grave therein con- 
few days and active work will tained, that of Calvin C. West, 
commence by the 10th of June. 
horn March 3,1844. died May 3l! 
The contract for the new $6,500 1905. 
brick 
Methodist Church 
was 
The other two graves decorated 
awarded to J. T. Smith, a local wer« ‘hose of: F. M. Huddleston 
contractor, 
last 
week. 
The horn Jan. 6,1844, died September 
church is to be ready for oceu- 
1905; J. W. Lancaster, born 
pancy by Sept. I. 
July 15, 1846, died Noy. 23. 1894. 
Corn Juice 
I All of them, it will be observed, 
P ho.,.„ 
, 
were young tender boys when 
meditating „ tte “ m lblu°a£'i ‘hW 
*°ldiCT ” 
**»■ 
S S r.G 'sS 'S d 'lS . s u n ; 
agley. 
He came in yesterday I 
C. D. Price celebrated his thir- 
afternoon on the local from Maud U ythi.d birthday today and in 
Ukla., carrying a nice, fat look 
honor of the event about thirty 


Subscribe for The News. 


lf You Were 


BRED IN OLD KENTUCKY’ 


You should take advantage^ the 


Extremely Low Rates 


TO 


Louisville, Ky. 


j 
a uicc, mc 
iooh 
ut me 
lng ^nP which the federal officers guests were invited to dinner 
n nrin„ ., 
, 
concluded they would like to ex- The menu consisted of ail the suh- 
at Oklahoma 
‘J ?*?n J™1116, 
They did, and found stant^al as well as all of the lux- 
e ^ h i t 
i 
S r f e y w a ! 
the 
a l 
Promptly arrested dld ample justice to the repast 
and the whiskey confiscated. The 
lt 
a delightful occasion not 
PriS°u 8r i!s a ^en^ emftn of color on^y lor the guests, but for the 
and has been employed at the bost and hostess, 
compress. 
I ____ 
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od his home and left a son for 
him and his wife. 
The visit was 
made yesterday afte moon. 


Fletcher Sharp, general attor­ 
ney of the O. C. Ry., and the as­ 
sistant division eagineer are in 
town today in the interest of the 
road. 


The social at Mrs. Biles yester* 
day afternoon and last night was 
well attended. 
The ladies clear­ 
ed about $12.00, the proceeds to 
be used toward securing a bap­ 
tistery for their church. 


Attorney McKeel and wife a r­ 
rived home last night from Ft. 
Worth with their baby who had 
been taken their for its health. 
VV hile still quite ill the little one 
is 
better, but it begged so to 
come home the physician in charge 
advised its return. 


Do You 
Need ^ 
Shoes ? 


of In­ 
oil 
the 


Oil on Troubled Waters. 
Muskogee, I. T., May 30.— 
Nimrods in the oil regions u, 
dian Territory complain that 
in the streams is killing all 
fish. 
They state that an unusual 
number of fish are found dead 
in the streams and that in some 
of them scarcely a live fish can be 
found. 
When the nimrods do 
succeed in catching fish they say 
that they are rendered unfit for 
use on account of the taste of oil 
in the meat. 


For the Occasion of the 


1ome Coming of Kentuck­ 
ians, June 13th to 17th 


THE 
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ii MISS NELLIE KENNEDY, j 
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TRAINED NURSE. 
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We carry a full line of 
STAPLE AND FANCY 
GROCERIES 


Your Patronage Solicited 


lo ss & Scribner 


leading grocers 
’Phone 125 
Main St 


Geo. A. Truitt, 


Engineer and Land Surveyor 


Offic# Rear A daptional Bank. 


Prompt and Careful 
Attention 
Given; to AU Work 
'Entrusteda 


‘A* 


If you want a pair of Shoes 
that combine style, elegance 
and individuality with the 
best leather and excellent 
workmanship, why not try 
ours? You will be satisfied 
with your selection. 
The 
latest correct styles for men, 
women and children............. 


CHAPMAN 
The Shoe Men. 


Occupation License. 


As all occupation licenses ex­ 
pire June the first,all who are re- 
2 E . 
hav® 8ame W‘U Please 
call at Kecorder’s office and have 
renewed. 
5$ 53 
Jesse Warren, Recorder. 


Ada Victorious. 
Ada knocked Maud clear out 
today in the ball game. The score 
was 4 to I. The Maud, Oklaho­ 
ma, team put up a pretty good 
Aflame but cot quite good enough. 


Don’t Inflict the Children. 
If the children are inflicted with 
chills and fever do not inflict them 
, with disagreeable medicine, when 
.you can get a pleasant remedy 
1 like Dr. Mendenhall’s Chill and 
Fever Cure. 
Any child will take 
it readily. Sold on a signed guar­ 
anty to be better than any other 
by G. M. Ramsey, Druggist. 


Prickly Ash Bitters cures the 
kidneys, regulates the liver, tones 
up the stomach and purifies the 
bewels. 


T r a v e l R ig h t 


When you have occasion to 
travel, use the same discrimina­ 
tion in buying a ticket that you 
would in buying anything else. 
Assure yourself in advance of 
what you may expect in the way 
of comfort and convenience en 
route. 


The Missouri, Kansas and 
Texas Railroad 


with through trains (over its own 
rails) from St. Louis and Kansas 
City in the north, to San Antonio 
and Galveston in the south, offers 
a ready solution to the vexed 
question—“How to gov” 


If there is any information you 


—:—. 
nave ray ren- 
resentative call on you and personally 
assist you in every way. Think of my 
mive* Address!**1 hM* OOCasion “ 


W. 8. ST. GEORGE, 
,?rera‘ Passenger & Ticket Agt 
Wainwright Bldg., St. Loui,. 


*r2OQ »«I® SJW where, via: 
Mlagoon. Kansas A Texaa Railway 


Will operate Through Cars from 
many points. 


Rate, one fare plus $2.00. 
Tick­ 
ets sold June 11-1213, from 
all stations. Open to Ev­ 
erybody. 


For rates, routes, maps and other 
information apply to your nearest 
Frisco Agent or 


D C. Farrington, T. P. A., 
Oklahoma City, Okla. 
F. E. Clark, D. P. A., 
Wichita, Kansas. 


S0a000°OOOOOOOOaCH««H5HCHCHOWHa 
AOA STEAM LAUNDRY CO. ‘ 
Is given up to be best. 
Do 
[Largest Agency Work! 


g 
of any plant in this Territory. 
L 
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[R eed & H a r r iso n ; 
{Wholesale 
md Retail 


J ^ Best Makes, the Lowest Prices m 
•WOWHXHSOOOOOOOODOOOOOOflOO 


MEN ANO WOMEN. 
P a * P . tm A l 
* 


Buggies 


On Otad Claims, Intermarried Sur­ 
plus and wktrt Restrictions Are Re­ 
moved. 
Improved City Property or to 
build. 
LOANS 


Correct Neat Abstracts of Title at Reasonable Prices 


W. H. EBEY, 
- - . Ada, Ind. T e r. 


Look Look Look 


A full size dinner plate 
and white metal knife and 
fork, all for only 5c, with 
?5AC "orth of other goods 
SATURDAY. One set to 
a customer. 
Household and 
Kitchen Utensils. 


Cups and saucers, 50c 
values, a set 39c. 
Dinner plates, 50c val- 
ues, a set 35c. 
3 inch platters, 15c val­ 
ues, each 10c. 
T inch oval meat dishes, 
15c values, each 10c. 
Fine American China 
cups and saucers, decor­ 
ated, 
$1.25 values, per 
set 75c. 
Dinner sets of the same 
goods, a set 75c. 
White granite m i l k 
pitchers, 29c, 35c, 44c. 


A few mentionings from 
our 
Hardware Specials 


Padlocks, 10c, 15c, 20c 
and 25c. 
Common door 
locks, 
complete with knobs, 25c. 
3 inch coat and hat 
hooks, per dozen 15c. 
Whet stones, 5c, 10c. 
Fine 
Austrian 
razor 
hones, 25c, 35c, 45c. 
Cobbler’s 
outfit 
for 
mending 
shoes, 
lasts, 
hammer, etc., 59c. 
Smoothing irons, No. 5, 
25c; No. 6. 30c; No. 7, 35c; 
No. 8, 40c. 
Mrs. Potts’ nickel plat­ 
ed set of 3 irons costs you 
90c. 
Coffee mills, good qual­ 
ity, box mills, 45c. 
Perforated chair seats, 
each with tacks, 9c. 
Good steel 
nail ham­ 
mers, 39c. 
Tack hammers, 5c, 10c. 
Screen 
door spring*., 
good ones, each 5c- 
Matting tacks, 3 boxes 
for 5c. 
500 count carpet tacks, 
per box 5c. 
Shoe tacks, brass plated, 
i pound boxes, 5c. 
Carriage or plow bolts, 
each Ic. 
Handsaws from 50c up 
to Henry Dis9ton’s D 8 
grade, which is $1.50. 
Files, first class hand­ 
saw files, slim taper, 3£ 
inch, 4 inch, 4i inch, 
each 5c. 
First class flat files, 8 
inch, 10c; IO inch, 15c: 
12 inch, 20c. 
Scissors, or shears from 
5c to 98c. 
Razors, Clauss make, ab­ 
solutely guaranteed, $1. 
Fruit jars, Ball, Ma­ 
son s, well we sell them 
so cheap we believe no 
one complains at the price. 


Bambo Fishing Poles, 10c 
each, 
Fish Hooks and 
Lines to numerous 
to 
mention, 
but 
we 
sell 
them right 


A Tim ely Suggestion 
To Property Owners and Mortgagees. 


- B U - of 
of a lifetime disappear. 
Your“ 
r o ^ r T ’or fhS" K 
i n 


2 
2 
& 
r 
aC any time be 
damaged £ 


f n Z r 7 d f d y°a be aff6Cted ^ sucb a loss? 
Are you 
issjs sass, H 
a w 
s * - - 
OTIS B. W EAVER, 


t ir e in s u r a n c e a g e n t . 


of Ada, I. T. 


S. M. Shaw, Prop 


lUw; location onMaln'ritroot 
third door « M f off Rollow a 
cofntr. 
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One Hilarious Outing. 


BY BLYMER CHAPMAN. 
(Copyright, 1906. by Daily Story Pub. Co ) 
bhe was esteemed the most fortun­ 
ate woman in the world. 
And indeed 
she looked it. The wife of the wealth 
est man in the city, 
who 
eagerly 
gratified her every whim; beautiful, 
possessed of faultless taste and 
the 
means to minister unto it; courted, 
admired, 
acknowledged 
the 
social . 
___ 
leader; with every avenue of pleasure, away down by the creek where her 


her and the quick blood 
of 
bounded again in her veins. 
As she alighted from the 'bus she 
paralyzed Bill by dropping a dollar in 
his grizzled paw and declining to take 
the change he reluctantly counted out 
for her. 
Then she tripped into the old tav­ 
ern and was assigned to her great, 
barnlike 
room 
from 
which 
she 
emerged almost immediately and took 
a walk across the old fields filled with 
so many beautiful 
memories, 
and 


Till Chaplain's Night Off. 


travel, dress, society, philanthropy— 
everything open before 
the 
magic 
touch of Manson s millions and Man­ 
son more than willing to use the magic 
of his millions for any purpose she de­ 
sired 
what more could any woman 
want? 
And yet Margaret Mansfield sat in 
her blue and gold boudoir with leaden 
heart and looked out into the shim- 


happiest moments had been spent— 
where she had won the one true love 
of her life—and lost him. 
It was a 
delightful and melancholy afternoon. 
Somehow his presence had seemed to 
be actually beside her and all the ten­ 
der moments of the old courtship had 
recurred over and over again as she 
passed the spots where 
they 
had 
taken place. 
Once or twice she had 
mering sunlight and shivered as might turned and spoken to him as though 
a prisoner in a dungeon who saw the 
golden gleams of the sun outside but 
knew it never could be her’s. 
It was one of her blue days—tha* is 
about all there was about it—and yet 


he actually were beside her. 
Arriving at back at the tavern she 
threw off her shawl and resolved to go 
into the old parlor from which there 
was a perfect view of 
the 
winding 
she had had so many blue days of late I 
The landlady was busy so she 
that the sunlight did not appeal to her went along by herself, knowing the 
as it used to in the old days. 
The J ^ ay 
full 
w'ell 
indeed 
how 
many 
worst of it was that the luxurious sur- dances she had attended at the old 
roundings had begun 
to pall upon her *avern a°d in that identical parlor, 
and she had fallen into a 
dreadful 
habit of late of asking herself con­ 
tinually: 
“Was it worth while?” 
In vain did she shrug her patrician 
shoulders and reply: 
‘‘Of course it is 
worth while; what else could I have 
done?” 
Ever and again came back I not before she had caught sight o f the 
The question: 
“ Was 
it worth while?” face beneatb the glass. 


She was surprised to find the door 
closed 
she never had seen it closed 
before. Opening the door she stepped 
in and nearly ran directly 
into 
a 
casket standing in the middle of the 
room. 
She recoiled with a cry—bu 


BY J. L. HESTOR. 
(Copyright. 1906, by Daily Story Pub. Co.) 
“B en ” Robertson and “Busty” Bush 
were the closest chums ta the college 
They roomed together, ate 
together! 
studied togther, fought for each other 
and were altogether considered as one. 
But after graduation each went his 
several way and ultimately B en devel­ 
oped into Herbert H. Robertson, at­ 
torney-at-law, 
while 
"Busty" 
was 
transfigured into a Methodist Episco­ 
pal clergyman under the alias of the 
Rev. Augustus W. Bush. They settled 
in different cities and pursued their 
callings with credit. 
Their ways diverged very rapidly 
however, and while 
Robertson 
§lid 
along the rose-lined lane of free-hand­ 
ed good fellowship, as became a rising 
attorney and lobbyist, the Rev. Bush 
tightened up and became more prim 
and correct as the days vanished. 
Of 
course, they grew apart, as all college 
friends do. 
Robertson went the way 
of 
high 
finance, wine, woman 
and 
song. Bush went up the straight and 
narrow path, growing more rigid and 
ascetic every day. 
Their lives converged again when, 
in answer to the thunder and smoke 
and fire in which the Maine went down 
in Havana harbor, the call went forth 
Dom Washington for troops to avenge 
the crime and teach jmanners to the 
dons. Both men turned up in the state 
camp as officers in the same hastily- 
improvised regiment. 
Bush had gone 
in as chaplain, while Robertson, ever 
eager for action and adventure, 
had, 
through his political associations, se­ 
cured a major’s commission. 
The state 
authorities were wofully 
unprepared for the horde of volunteers 
which descended upon them. 


ugly albeit they also shocked him. 
Especially was he impressed 
when 
somebody proposed a game of poker, 
which the "chaplain” seconded most 
enthusiastically. 
Young Blakesly had 
not caught Robertson’s name, and as 
the party entered the card room took 
occasion to ask him. The major dove 
Into the pocket of his coat and pro­ 
duced a card which he handed Blakes- 
ly. 
It read: 
“Augustus W. Bush, L.L. D., Chap­ 
lain 124th I. N. G.” 
The young man gasped 
in 
a 
new 
spasm 
of 
surprise. 
This, then, was 
his sister’s fiancee—the devoted young 


A Story it the Glob. 


b y j o h n F. DILLON. 
(< opyright. 1906, by Daily Story Pub. Co.) 
“ Well, 1 11 gee you fellows to-morrow 
night and— 
Danvers stopped a mo­ 
ment to compare his watch with the 
big clock at the other end of the room 
that was just striking l l —"I—I nave 
an engagement with—’’ 
Loie Sherard,” Norton 
broke 
in 
with a laugh. 


priest whose beautiful spirituality had 
won her earnest, honest heart. Blakes­ 
ly had been abroad for several years 
and had just returned. He never had 
met Bush, and in view of all the cir 
cumstances he scarcely felt he would 
care to meet him again. 
But even while he burned with In 
dignation at the hypocrisy and deeep 
tion 
this clerical 
mountebank 
had 
practiced on his sister, he sat In won­ 
der and amazement at the conduct of I glaring at the litle 
the Rev. Bush—at the tricks and sharp 
practice he used to win the money of 
the others at the table—at his swag­ 
gering, 
devil-may-care 
air. at 
his 
ribald stories and 
yet 
more 
ribald 


“Miss Sherard to you, if you please," 
Danvers 
answered, 
hotly. 
"Oh, 
I 
know what’s the matter with you fel­ 
lows. 
You think because she has to 
work in the chorus she isn’t—well, I 
don’t care what you think. 
I’m old 
enough to know what I'm doing." 
Norton shrugged his shoulders and 
looked over at Rowe. 
Rowe nodded and chimed in: “I hear 
you rented a flat." 
Danvers flare flushed and his teeth 
came together with a snap as he stood 
group. “Yes, there 
coming, hard. 
is a flat,” his breath 
“and—" 
’Has it gone so far 
as that, Dan­ 
nie. 
It was Morel that spoke; good 
old Morel. 
The one man in the club 
songs, at his free drinking and more that the youngsters carried their 


This afternoon there was upon her 
Merciful Heaven, it was His face— 
the smell of the new mown hay and tbe ^ace °* Duncan Mitchell, the old 
the smell of the new milk in the sweetbeart she had won and lost. But, 
clean little dairy and the smell of the J ob’ bow old and careworn and sad_ 
grass and all the growing things—aye, and tbe Iocks on the temples, 
how 
and the smell of the barnyard and all gray and thin- Involuntarily she went 
ue»w aw a upon them. 
Every 
the living things therein, 
including down 011 ber knees beside the casket. I tbing was lacking, including tents. So 
Jake, the hired man. And these smells ^ be toucbed the glass above the face 
wben Major Robertson, dominant, self- 
and the visions they inspired carried U moved- 
She slid it to clear open assertive and efficient, fell over Chap- 
her back to the old place out in the and In n in g forward pressed her lips lain Busb trying to shrink into a cor- 
Genesee valley and to all the happy upon those of the lifeless clay. 
ner’ and darned that he was unprovid- 
days of her youth when she trailed 
Presently in came good Mrs. Bing- Gd for as t0 quarter8» be carried him off 


than occasional blasphemy. The whole hies to with 
performance was not bad or disgusting, and help. 


tr o u 
a certainty of sympathy 


ever in the wake of a mighty star bam’ the hostess, and all full of con- 
whose name was ideality and 
over 
trition 
that 
her 
aristocratic 
guest 
which towering so far into the heav- sbould have run into such a chamber 
ens as almost to be lost sight of, rose of horrors. 
No, the guest was not at 
her castles in the air. 
all offended or alarmed—only curious. 
Ah, finally these castles had been Who was the man in the coffin in a 
reduced to one—but that one castle f>ubl*c house? 
Had he no 
friends? 
had been so much more splendid than ^ ow came him here? 
all the rest that they all looked cheap 
beside it. 
And then—but why pursue 
vain regrets and drag back the skele­ 
tons of the past? 
Anyway the mind of madame 
was 
thoroughly upon the country—the old 
Genesee valley this afternoon and it 
seemed to her that if she could not 
get a whiff of the sweet fresh air she 
must stifle. 
Of a sudden she arose with deter 
mination and rang for her maid. 
’ Pack one trunk with the simplest 
things. 
I am going away for a few 
days. There will be no society, no oc 
casion for any clothes excepting the 
most simple—do you understand? 
F elice understood—that was why 
Felice had lasted so long in madame 
service. 
In the meantime Mrs. Manson had 
descended to the apartments of her 
liege lord 
If you have no objections, sir, she 
said, 
I think i will run down to th* 
old place for a day or so—I am hun­ 
gry for a whiff of the old Genesee air ” 
“Why, sure,” he replied, heartily, 
turning from his market reports to 
devour his handsome wife with his 
eyes. 
“Awful sorry I can’t go along 
but that P. C. T. & L. B. deal is com­ 
ing off in the next few days and I 
daren’t take my eye off the gun. Take 
the maid with you?” 
“No,” 
she 
replied, 
decisively, 
“I 
want to go alone.” 
“All right,” he replied, indulgently. 
T lien puckering his brows: 
“Where 
you goin’? 
You know the old place 
who the thunder owns the 


Ah, the story is short. He formerly 
had lived here but had gone away 
many years ago and his people had all 
died since. 
He had been a member 
of the Life Saving service 
on 
the 
great lakes and had met his death in 
a heroic effort to save the lives 
of 
others. He had ample funds for burial 
but left the request that he be buried 


to his own tent and, with a few quick 
motions, had secured the necessary 
equipment to make him comfortable. 
“You can’t stand around and wait 
for some kind fairy to get your cots 
and blankets in this bloody old world, 
Busty,” he said. “You’ve got to get 
out and hustle for em. Have a drink. 
Busty. 
I brought this stuff from the 
city, myself, 
it’s fine.” 
“No, thank you, Bert,” replied Bush, 
rather 
abashed, but 
yet liking 
the 
sound of his old nickname. 
“I’m all 
through with that sort of thing." 
Then he added, “But go along, 
i ’m 
no crank.” 
They sat amid their memories and 
in the old town “where I felt the only remmiscences until far into the night. 
as the paper found 


is 
old 
place, anyway—nobody I know.” 
“I do not intend to stop at the old 
place,” she said, calmly. “I just want 
to go down and see it all again—and 
smell it. 
I shall stop at the tavern.” 
He received this with a 
peal 
of 
laughter. 
“Oh, get away,” he snort­ 
ed between his lac-’ 
“Not that old 
unpainted I 
.. 
! 
» 
town. 
Why, 
woman a ln ., 
..i a-e lot thinking of 
g dng there u 
“Exactly,” she re, 
d. 
“There is 
no danger nor any disgrace possible 
as it is a most respectable place. The 
only thing that, could possibly happen 
to me would be a little discomfort— 
and that can t hurt me much in a few 
days." 
“Oh, well, as you please,” he replied, 
turning back to his market reports. 
Then as she swept from the room he 
looked up and sighed a puzzled sort 
of a sigh. 
“And she might go to New York and 
stop at the Waldorf and see the opera 
just as well. The women certainly do 
beat all time.” 
Hence it was that Margaret Manson 
found herself on the platform of the 
little red-painted station, a day later 
and negotiating with old Bill Simpson 
to take her to the tavern. 
Already 
had she got the fragrance of the coun­ 
try in her nostrils and she prolonged 
the happy operation as long as possi­ 
ble because Bill was one of her earli­ 
est recollections and she remembered 
the things he would do to get an ex­ 
tra dime from a hapless traveler. 
So 
she took her time to dicker with Bill, 
letting the traveling men in the ’bus 
work off their bile as best they could. 
Finally,, having beaten Bill down to 
the lowest price he ever had been 
known to take—the lowest price any 
man could haul a person for at 
the 
Corners, and hold up his head, she got 
into the vehicle with great glee. 
Al­ 
ready her depression had dropped from 


joy I ever knew 
upon him said. 
“And there’s a romance,” whispered 
Mrs. Bingham, coming close to her 
guest and purring. “The paper reads: 
And if there should be one who gave 
me the one glimpse of Heaven I ever 
had and then shut it from me—should 
this one know of my death, I want her 
to know that the girl she saw me with 
in the old orchard on that 
terrible 
June night, and whose presence and 
whose kisses I could not explain, was 
my sister. 
Had I explained it would 
have ruined my sister’s life and that 
of her husband. 
As it was it ruined 
mine 
and possibly Margaret’s. 
But 
I was bound in honor—and afterwards 
Margaret would not let me explain. 
I want her to know', however, that no 
other woman's lips have touched mine 
and that I die with her name on my 
lips and in my heart.’ 
Ain’t it just 
like a story?” 
Was it a moan the landlady heard? 
She turned quickly, but the patrician 
face of the guest made no sign. 
When they buried him the 
coffin 
was literally swamped with roses 
where they came from nobody knew 
except that they came by express and 
bore the mark of a great florist. 
“Did you enjoy yourself at the old 
tavern, my dear?” bantered Mr. Man­ 
son a iew days later when his aristo­ 
cratic wife appeared at the breakfast 
table. 
Hilariously, 
replied Mrs. Manson. 


The Secretary’s Hat. 
Hon. John D. Long is a native 
of 
Buckfield, Me., and the people call him 
“Johnny” when he returns thither on 
his annual vacations. 
A few summers 
ago, when secretary of the navy, he 
paid a visit upon some of his old 
friends, and among them a widow who 
had won the appellation of “Aunt" 
Bridgham in the neighborhood where 
she lived. 
Secretary Long wore a tall 
hat that day, and when he came into 
the house, darkened to exclude the 
flies and heat, he put his hat, top 
down, on a table. 
When he picked it 
up, after concluding his call, he found 
that he had placed it squarely into 
the center of a sheet of flypaper, and 
the paper was stuck on so firmly that 
“Aunt” Bridgham 
was 
obliged 
to 
trim the sheet around the edges 
of 
the hat with a pair of scissors, as she 
would trim a custard pie. 
Secretary 
Long left the house with the flypaper 
adhering to the top of his hat. Bos­ 
ton Herald. 


and 


Royal Prussian Textile School. 
Consular Agent Murphy, of Sorau 
writes a comprehensive article on the 
royal 
Prussian 
textile 
school, 
in 
which efficient work is being 
done 
The agent says that the tuition price 
demanded from 
foreigners 
seems rn 
show that they do not care to have 
them in the 
school. 
For the 
three 
months’ course the 
rates 
are: 
For 
Germans, $7.14; foreigners, $119 and 
$14.28 entrance fee; cord and rope 
making or spinning course. Germans, 
$47.60 per year; foreigners, $238 and 
$14.28 entrance fee; girls’ course, $7 
per year. 


renewing the 
old 
comradeship 
starting a new one. 
All this would have been very well, 
had it not been for 
the Rev. Bush’s 
carelessness 
and 
Major Robertson’s 
haste and the difference in their char­ 
acters. 
What happened was this: The Rev. 
Augustus Bush, being very devotedly 
in love wMth a charming maiden, a de­ 
vout daughter of the church, as well as 
of a prosperous family, learned that 
his lady love had arrived in town and 
was domiciled with friends on Fifth 
street. Inasmuch as they were formal­ 
ly engaged she had sent him word. 
“I am 
at 
the Chalmers, on 
Fifth 
street, where I will be glad to see you 
this evening, should your duties per 
Blit. Dora Blakesly.” So the message 
ran. 
Dress parade was on. In which he 
had no part, when the message was 
delivered. 
Immediately he leaped for 
his dress uniform, and a few moments 
later was surveying himself with some 
complacency in the small hand mirror 
the tent afforded. 
Truly, he 
was a 
gallant figure. The uniform made him 
appear more virile and manly than his 
sober preacher garb. 
And 
be 
went 
gaily forth to his sweetheart—and his 
doom. 
Oh, most unfortunate of clergymen 
most blundering of men, what 
have 
you done? Snatched up Major Robert­ 
son’s uniform by mistake. 
Alas! you 
are built like your tem-mate and the 
coat fits to perfection. 
A half hour later the major dashed 
in, the duties of dress parade over, and 
dove into his dress uniform also (as he 
thought). 
Anyway, it was the only 
dress uniform in sight and fitted all 
right, and he had an engagement at 
the club down town, where a 
half- 
dozen young fellows from the city were 
awaiting him—and he was 
overdue. 
Besides, it was dark and he could not 
see plainly. 
The result was that Chaplain Bush 
went to cal! on his lady love with the 
gold leaves on his shoulder and Major 
Robertson went for a wild night at 
the club wn'rh the shepherd’s crooks on 
his collar. 
With the chaplain it made 
no difference, as the ladies were not 
conversant with the intricacies of mil­ 
itary heraldry, and the 
gold 
leaves 
looked as prim and sedate as the shep­ 
herd’s crooks won Id have appeared. 
But with Major Robertson 
it 
was 
different. He burst into the club like 
a cyclone, tired and dry from his duties 
in the field, and shouting loudly and 
persistently 
for 
a 
high-ball. 
His 
friends, knowing his rank and person 
ality, did not notice 
any 
particular 
inconsistency 
between 
his 
behaving 
and the Insignia he wore; but he was 
introduced to many strangers from the 
city and local circle, and many there 
were who were impressed most vividly 
by the difference between his conduct 
and his clerical attire. 
Every new introduction he made the 
occasion to buy another drink, and to 
every good story he responded with 
one just a trifle more suggestive. 
Among those who drifted into the 
chih was Will Blakesly, and the antics 
of the chaplain” amused him exceed- 


except that it was wholly without the 
pale of an honest priest. 
Blakesly pondered for several days 
as to what to do about it. 
He was a 
man of the world and not at all Puri­ 
tanical in his judgment of men. 
Nor 
did he make it a practice to dip into 
other people s affairs. 
But this was so flagrant—so plain 
so simple a case of a 
red-hot sport 
hiding in the guise of the clergy that 
he felt it his duty to warn his trusting 
and unworldly sister. 
Still, so con­ 
servative was he, that it required sev 
elal days hard 
thinking 
before he 
could convince himself that this was 
the right course. 
Then, with the Blakesly directness, 
he told the whole pitiful 
story—and 
fled before her tears. That same night 
the Rev. Augustus W. Bush was rudely 
aroused from the sweetest day-dreams 
he had ever known by a 
note from 
Miss Dora, which shattered those day­ 
dreams into smithereens. 
But dormant in Rev. Augustus W. 
Bush, chaplain, lay the old “Busty” 
Bush, football player, oarsman and 
crack wrestler of his class, and after 
repining for several days “Busty” got 
the better of the “Reverend” and he 
marched to Miss Dora to demand an 
explanation—nor would he submit to 
interference by the girl who answered 
the door. 
He forced his 
way 
into 
Miss Blakesly’s presence 
and 
de­ 
manded an explanation with a vigor 
and initiative which, while it did not 
enhance his spirituality 
in 
Dora’s 
eyes, gave her a new insight into his 
manhood—which after all is the real 
thing in the eyes of woman. 
Thus forced she told him the dread­ 
ful tale and pointed at him the finger 
of scorn and stamped her pretty foot 
many times. 
After the outburst was over, “Bus­ 
ty” (for it was “Busty” now) laughed 
a great laugh, and demanded to lace 
her brother. 
“Yes. Ill face him,” said Blakesly, 
dropping his napkin and striding to 
the reception room. 
“The whelp, to 
dare make such a bluff!” 
The two men faced each other lo 
silence for a moment, then Blakesley 
began to feel the red blood creep into 
his face and neck. 
“Busty” stood his 
ground calm and assertive. 
“Well, I’ll be dished.” said Blakesly, 
weakly. 
"This is not the man I saw. 
But look here. Is this your card?” 
“ It is,” replied the chaplain. 
"Well, there’s some mistake,” 
re­ 
turned Blakesly, desperately. 
“But 
where were you in Tuesday night?” 
“Where was I, Miss 
Blakesly?” 
asked the chaplain turning to the girl. 
“Tuesday night? 
Why. 
here, 
of 
course,” she replied. 
“That’s the day 
we arrived and I sent you the note.” 
Well, 
said Blakesly, gulping des­ 
perately. “It s on me and I’m an ass. 
But please tell me who in thunder it 
was gave me this card.” 
The chaplain pondered a minute— 
then a great light broke upon him and 
he toughen until it 
got 
beyond 
a 
laugh—he whooped. 
Ft was the major.” he cried, still 
slapping his legs. “We tent together, 
and in my haste to respond to your 
note I got into his coat. 
I noticed ta 
when I took It off. Naturally he took 
what was left.” 
After tueir laugh, Blakesly quietly 
withdrew and the lovers made up in 
the old. old way. 
It did cost Blakes­ 
ly many bottles, however, nor did Rob­ 
ertson escape scot free. 
Even the 
chaplain became “Busty” once more 
and bought a supper (without wine) 
at the club. 


City of Strassburg. 
It is such a dear old, new, quaint, 
modern city—this Strassburg, not so 
much visited by tourists, perhaps, but 
none the less dear for that. 
It is the 
combination of past and present that 
makes it fascinating to a degree. There 
are handsome streets 
and 
medieval 
lanes, stately palaces and queer tim­ 
bered houses with roofs that go up and 
have rows of windows like little eyes 
peering from beneath lowered eyelids 
In the cathedral square 
is the so­ 
called “Old House,” a fine example of 
timbered architecture. Its high gables. 
brown beams, frescoes, carvings, wood­ 
en shutters and 
wealth of 
windows 
form a picturesque corner 
in 
beauty 
hard to surpass. The city, you under­ 
stand, is the capital of AI sa ce-Lora I ne, 
the province France was obliged 
to 
qede to Germany ta the late war be­ 
tween those 
two 
countries.—From 
“Strassburg,” by Caroline Domett in 
Four-Track News. 


Danvers hesitated a moment before 
answering. “We—we hadn’t quite set­ 
tled on it yet. You see, it was her own 
suggestion, and I,—I partly consented. 
I was just going to tell her it was all 
right. But I don't see how it concerns 
any of them,” a note of defiance in his 
voice as he turned to the other two, 
and 1 11 trouble you to 
mind 
your 
own business.” . 
Just a 
minute, Dannie,” 
it 
was 
Morel, again. 
“J want to ask you a 
question. "Do you think what you are 
about to do is fair to Miss Crolins’” 
The angry light died out of 
Dan­ 
vers eyes as he stood 
thinking of 
what Morel asked. “N-o. I don’t sup­ 
pose it is. 
But a girl nowadays don’t 
expect to marry a saint. 
She knows 
a fellow must have his fling.” 
“A fellow must have his fling,” Mor­ 
el softly repeated to himself. 
“Say 
Dannie, rd like to tell you a story’ 
about— ’ 
Danvers raised his hand In protest. 
I haven’t time to listen to any stories. 
Cad me a cab, James.” 
This to the 
club doorman. 
But this won’t take 
long, Dannie. 
Von know I ve always kept an eye on 
you young fellows 
and 
helped 
you 
over the Yough places. Can’t you stay 
for a few minutes?” 
There was something persuasive in 
.lorels voice, and Danvers stood in 
the center of the room, undecided 
“ You needn’t be afraid i’m going to 
preach, because I’m not. 
Just a little 
experience o f-o f 
a friend of 
mine. 
\N ill you stay?” 
Danvers threw his hat on the table 
with a gesture of impatience and, re­ 
moving ais -gloves, sat on the arm of 
the chair he 
had just 
vacated, and 
waited. 
I once knew a fellow like you, hot­ 
headed and impetuous,” Morel began, 
‘ with plenty of money, good looks! 
and notning to do.” 
Norton stuck his cue In the rack 
and tiptoed his way across the carpet 
to his favorite chair, while Rowe lit a 
fresh cigar and leaned with one elbow 
on the mantle, listening. 
Well, one night there were four of 
us sitting around, just like we are to- 
night, talking and chatting away, try­ 
ing to kilt time, when one of the group 
proposed 
taking a run over to the 
Folly theater’ to get away from our- 1 
selves. 
That was agreeable, and we 
were just being seated when the cur­ 
tain went up. 
The show went on, It 
was a good piece, a popular opera of 
that time, and we were enjoying our­ 
selves immensely, when 
one of 
the 
fellows suddenly found himself look­ 
ing into the eyes of one of the chorus 
girls. 
It wasn't that she was such a 
handsome girl, but there was a certain 
something about the big. brown eyes, 
and an undefinable 
attraction 
about 
her dark, oval face that 
made 
him 
anxious to meet her.” 
Danvers leaned forward in his chair, 
his face resting in the palms of his 
hands, waiting for Morel to continue. 
“It was an easy matter to obtain an 
introduction, and before long this fel­ 
low found himself worshiping at the 
shrine of this little lady of the chorus 
along with many more, but eventual­ 
ly he was the favored one, and he did 
just what you are thinking about do­ 
ing. He rented a flat and installed her 
there as his mistress.” 
Danvers winced a bit, and Norton 
stepped to the window and raised the 
sash to keep out the rain that was just 
beginning to fall on the porch outside. 
From the parlor across the hall came 
the soft sounds of the piano as some 
one entered, and then it died away 
again to nothing as the door closed. 
“They were happy for awhile, very 
happy,” 
Morel went on. 
“But soon 
the novelty wore off and, besides, the 
man had grown 
jealous. You 
can 
readily see that it wasn’t the 
ideal 
happiness one would 
expect 
and I 
forgot to tell you there was another 
girl in the case; a girl as good and 
pure as—” Morel’s 
voice broke 
in 
spite of his efforts to hide his emo­ 
tion—“anyway, he was engaged to be 
married to this girl before he ever met 
this little lady of the chorus, but the 
marriage was 
postponed for a 
year, 
owing to a death in her family, and 
when he took this chorus girl to live 
with him he was having what you call 
his ‘fling.’ ” 
“Of course, the inevitable happened, 
and after he had tired of his 
affair 
with the 
girl from 
the 
theater, he 
sought some way to get rid of her 
without causing scandal. 
“Am I keeping you, Danvers?" 
"No, no. 
Go on/* 


Finally one night he made up his 
mind he would tell her that they must 
part 
He called for her at the theater 
to take her home and, while she was 
as affectionate as ever, it didn’t take 
long for her to see 
that 
somethin? 
was the matter, so he blurted it out 
cruelly perhaps, for 
he was excited! 
and as rapidly as he could. 
First she 
stormed and raved; then she pleaded, 
and finally she threatened. 
He felt 
so free. so glad. that it was all over 
>etween them that he gave little heed 
to her threats and not until she spoke 
of going to see the woman 
he 
was 
about to marry and tell her the whole 
story did he awaken to the folly of 
his ways. 
She stood and laughed at 
his distress, and 
even mocked 
him 
and then to him the fights seemed to 
go out and there was nothing before 
him but her mocking face. 
In his 
madness he rushed upon her and telt 
his fingers about her white, slender 
throat, and he choked the words in 
their birth.” 
Morel's words were bitter and came 
through his clenched teeth, while his 
Angers worked 
convulsively 
as 
ha 
struggled to overcome 
his 
emotion. 
Norton moved a little uneasily in his 
chair and Rowe tossed his half-burned 
cigar into the fire. Danvers moistened 
his lips and half arose, as though to 
speak, only to sit down again in si­ 
lence. The big clock at the other end 
of the room could be heard ticking its 
a tcompaniment to the pattering of the 
rain that was steadily falling outside, 
and the rumble of the thunder that a 
moment ago seemed 
overhead 
was 
growing fainter and fainter 
as 
the 
storm passed dow the valley. 
For a time they sat in silence, wait­ 
ing for Morel to continue. There were 
still traces of emotion in his voice as 
he slowly picked up the thread ot his 
story and went on toward the finish. 
He didn’t 
think, after what had 
happened, she would ever dare to try 
to do as she said, but one night, as he 
was calling on 
his fiancee 
the 
bell 
rang and the servant admitted some 
one to the hall, who loudly demanded 
to see the woman that had stolen ner 
lover away. 
She forced her way into 
the parlor where they were 
sitting 
and, before he could stop her, she had 
told enough of the story to make this 
pure, innocent girl shrink with Hor­ 
ror. 
He tried to 
interfere, but 
the 
girl that he had hoped to some day 
<all his wife bade him be silent and % 
his former friend of the chorus went 
on and told the rest of the story with 
all its sickening details. 
When she 
had finished speaking, she stood wait­ 
ing for a response, but the bride-to- 
be simply stepped into 
the 
hallway 
and opened 
the door 
and, as 
the 
chorus lady was about to pass out, 
said, low and clear: ’What you told • 
me may have been true, but 
all 
I 
have to say is that,’ and she looked 
the other over with scorn, ‘I gave him 
credit for better taste. 
Good-night/ 
“When she returned, he was stand­ 
ing in the parlor looking out the win­ 
dow, 
ashamed 
to face 
her, and—" 
Morel stopped suddenly and listened, 
but it was only 
Rowe 
striking 
a 
match to light 
another 
cigar—“she 
didn t say anything for a little while, 
just stood and looked at him; then 
she crossed over to where he was 
standing and putting her hands on his 
shoulders, turned him around so she 
could look into his eyes. 
“ 'Is—is this true?’ she asked. 
"He didn t answer—he couldn’t. His 
head just dropped forward 
with 
Its 
weight of shame, at the look of 
re­ 
proach in her eyes, and his lips framed 
the word ‘Yes.’ 
“She gave one little half-stifled cry 
of pain and shrank away from him as 
though his very 
presence was 
con­ 
tamination. 
There was nothing 
he 
could plead in 
extenuation, and 
he 
stood there silent until she laid her 
hand upon his arm and softly said: 
Bid me good-by and go.’ " 
Morel’s voice broke with a sob and 
he buried his face in his hands. 
The 
big clock at the end of the room was 
still ticking away merrily 
and 
the 
last few rain drops were dropping on 
the porch outside. 
There was a low 
murmur of voices from 
the 
parlor 
across the way and the slam of a door 
in the hallway as some one went out 
into the night. 
Danvers had slid into 
the chair and sat looking across the 
table at Morel, fascinated. 
“There isn’t 
much more to 
tell,” 
Morel 
resumed, 
choking 
with 
re­ 
pressed feeling. 
“She went away and 
he never saw 
her 
again—she 
just 
pined away and—and died. 
“And the chorus girl?” asked Dan­ 
vers. 
’ VV-a-s Loie Sherard!” 
Danvers uttered a smothered curse 
and his fingers sank deep 
into 
the 
leather cover of his chair. 
Morel sat 
looking at 
the floor, h a fare 
stern, 
his lips contracted to a thin, straight 
line. 
“I—I nev- 
Danvers was about to 
say something when he was interrupt­ 
ed by the club doorman. 
‘ Your cab is waiting, Mr. Danvers." 
Danvers rose to his feet and creas­ 
ing the 
room 
stopped 
in front of 
Morel. 
His hand rested a moment on 
the bowed head 
and 
unconsciously 
stroked the soft, black hair, as he an­ 
swered: 
“Tell him I—I won t need 
him to-night—” Morel looked up, tears 
in his eyes 
and, 
James—telephono 
over to the ’Folly 
theater’ and 
tell 
Miss Sherard that—that I’ve changed 
my mind." 


How 


Knew His Business. 
Traveler (at country hotel) 
much Is my bill? 
Landlord—Three dollars for a room 
for one night. 
‘But I didn’t have a room; I had 
to sleep on the billiard table." 
“Oh! 
Are you the man? Then you 
bill is $3.20 for eight hours’ usa of th« 
billiard table.”—Tales. 
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WEATHER FORECAST: 


Tomorrow: Fair. 
IflL 


DEVOTED TO MAKING ADA A LARGER AND MORE PROGRESSIVE CITY 


TEiPERATUBE TODAY: 


At 3 p. m., 86 degree* 
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HOT WEATHER REQUISITES 
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Edwin Clapp Low Cuts, $5.00 and $5.50 


\ 


wn Make" Low Cuts, $3.50 and $4.00 


And Other Styles Down to $1.50 


We Would Like to Show You 


^Scott-Hoard Co! 


ENROLLMENT DEPARTMENT 


OF THE CHICKASAW NATION 


TARDY JUSTICE RESULTS 


IN A SPEEDY LYNCHING 


Shreveport, LA., May 30.—A 


special to the Journal from Tallu 
lab, 100 miles east «f here, says: 


"Last night about midnight a 


special train,, said to have been 
made up at Monroe, La-, consist- 
ing of an engine and one coach, 
arrived here with a mob of about 
twenty-five armed men on board. 
The mob at once went to the jail 
and forced an entrance from the 
rear. After entering the jail they 
attacked the steel cage in which 
Robert T. Rogers, a white man 
charged with the murder of Jesse 
Brown at Girard, La., in Pebru 
ary, 1904, was confined and with 
sledge hammers and chisels soon 
forced it open. A rope was plac 
ed around Rogers' neck and he 
was dragged from the jail and 


harried 
westward 
along 
the 


Vicksbnrg, Shreveport and Paci 
fie Railroad track and hanged 
from a telegraph pole, about 
mile from the court house." 


Rogers was arrested, with two 


other white men, upon the alleg- 
ed confession of a negro, who 
said he stood watch while the 
white men committed the crime. 
About a year ago he was convict 
ed, but a new trial was ordered 
by the Supreme Court. 


During the second 
trial in 


January, court was adjourned 
because of the death of Judge 
Kansdell's daughter and when 
the case was recalled last week s 
plea of former jeopardy was filed 
and sustained. The state took an1 
appeal' 


PARTY 
NOMINATIONS 


ARE DEING POSTPONED 


The Ohickasaw enrolling de 


'partment, with Jridge D. C 
Lloyd in charge and Verier Ross 
stenographer, opened here Mon- 
•day in the court loom for the 


omingo, June 4 
Thi«" partv his 


already the following appoint- 
ments m the Chickasaw Nation 


Duncan, May 7-11, rummer en- 


rolled, 28; Chickasha, 14-18, nuin- 


<Grathrie, Ok., May 30 —As a 


result of tLe uncertainty regard 


statehood, and the possibility 


that there may be no county 
elections this fall, the county 
conventions or primaries, which 
would ordinarily have been called 
n all the counties in the territory 
by this time, and many of them 
ifcld, are coming in very slowly, 
['he only county in which nomi- 
nations have been made so far by 
ither party u* Washita where 
the Republicans have pnt out a 
full county ticket. 


The Repuolican* are very "gen- 


erally inclined to await statehood 
results, and the only other place 
where nomination* will be made 
at once is in Lincoln county. 


The Democrats ar«t more in- 


clined to go ahead with their 
nomination*, but in many cases 
they are also inclined to await re 


suite. 


It is worth noting that oat of 


twenty-six counties in Oklahoma, 
the Democratic party has decided 
for primary nominations in eight- 
een. The first of the Democrat! 
primaries waa held Saturday i 
Canadian county, where the re 
suits have not been learned a 
yet. 
' The Socialist party will be 
represented in at least five Okla 
homa counties this fall. County 
tickets have already been "initia 
ted" in Cleveland, Washita, Lin 
coin and Canadian counties, and 
convention 
for 
Pottawatomi 


county has been called to meet a 
Shawnee. 


OUR JUNE SALE 


> 


25 Per Cent Discount 


Sale On Clothing' 


COMMENCES 


Saturday, June 2 
I. HARRIS. 


Many Flavor* to?|Oii* Brick 


Each Flavor Separate 
Ice Cream 


by th* pice* Of quantity. Pur* 
i 
I» 


and delicious to either caa*. 
ing aad aouriaUnf. Th* 
country cream and finest flavor* i * 
at* ii**d In th* production of oar"! » 
Ice CrMffl, and tb* greatest can ] f 
i* taken to have it and oar Water ' > 
Ice* th* beit in th* city. 
Crystal Ice Cream Co j 


* 
* 
* 


PAUL W. ALLEN, 


Livery, Feed and Sale Stable. 


Horses Boarded by Day or Week. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Best of Service. 
Allen Livery Barn 


South Townsend Ave., 
Phone 6*. 


* 


* 


The Eastern Star will mee 
Thursday evening, May SI, when 
a tull attendance is desired a 
the officers for the ensuing yea 
will be elected. W. M. 
3t 58 


THE NEW M K CHURCH 


purpose of receiving application 
for the enrollment of minor child 
ren who were living March 4, 
1906, and whose parents have 
been enrolled as members of the j 
Chootaw and Chickasaw tribe o f ' 
Indians or have applications f<» ' 
enrollment as citizens of the 
Choctaw and Chickasaw Nation-, 
now pending. The party 
wul 


continue to receive applications 
here until Friday evening 
The 


next appointment will be at Tisi 


ber en-o.led, J4; fatils Viilley, -21- 
tj5, number enrolled, 20 
The if 


nare b^en 18 en tolled heio up t<> 
noon Wedn^idav. 
I his is 
the 


Itist'opporruntty for thes,^ rniiturs 
to enroll and receive their hllor- 
m«-nts 
All who do notnmkeap 


pl.cttion tor eorollmpnc will IO-P 
rhfir a'lot ent of 320 ai-res of 
1-ttid and their quarterly allow 
aoce 


"REST, SOLDIER, REST, 


THY WARFARE O'ER" 


Dr Bieant, dentist, over 


National Bank. 
tf 279 


For the tirst time in the short 


history of Ada Decoration Day 
was appropriately observed Wed 
n<jsday. While the decoration of. 
soldiers' graves was not par tic i 


pated in by as many as there 
-hoald have been, still it was a 
good beginning, and the beautiful 


(CONTINUED ON PAGE THREE) 


INVITE A GIRL 


to have a glass of soda and sc* 
what she says. If it's a hot d»y 
and she says "no" we »i«8 «un 
guess. 


ALL GIRLS LOVESOOAv 


and it's the business- ot> young- 
gallants to see that they have it. 
Our soda beats them all. It'» 
delicious, coot, and only ic. 
Try 
it 
We also sell Eureka SgriagB 


Mineral Water. 
G. M RAMSEY, Druggist. 


(Successor to Clark Drug Co ) 


^^—^^——^^^mmm^^mmimmmmmm 
• OTIS B. WEAVER 


Continues in the Real Estate Business 


And will give careful and energetic at- 
tention to all business entrusted. He 
has some rare bargains in Ada real, 
estate. Manager for beautiful Sun- 
rise Addition. Off ice headquarters for 
prospectors 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 


Weaver Building, 
12th and Broadway, 


— — 
•^•^•^•w» 


Patronize Home Industry 


By Buying Ice From 


Ada Ice and Fuel Co. 


Keep Your Money at Home. 


We Handle the Best Grades of Coal. 


Phone 249. 
-: 
office at Ice P 


OVERDRAFTS 


banks allow overdrafts only iaa mrv sm*li »*£ " 
i-?^^ 


^^^ 


Ada National Bank. 


Capital and Surplus, $63,500. 
Ada, Ind. Ter 


.NFWSP4P* 
Nl-'HSPAPl'Rr 


ADA EVENING NEWS. 


OFFICIAL CITY PAPER. 
> 


.OTIS B. WEAVER 
•M.'D. STEINER, . 


PUBLISHER 


BUSINESScMANAQER 


Ciuwred *s Secood class matter March 26, 1904, at the Postoffice a 
v*da, Indian Territory, under the Act of Congress March 8, 1869. 


^Advertising rates furnished on application. 


TOLD BY BAKERY WINDOWS 


They Contain But Little Sbotr 


Jit la an Indication of Good 


w 
* bftkei>y. * know that," 
the broker's clerk, "but I don't 
what kind of a trade he has." 


«—?. W ?° his 
bak«8«oP 
window* 
look?" aaked the broker. 


•"Bare as a picked bone." said the 
eaerk. "There Isn't a thing in them 
•«cept frilled paper; a couple of rolls 
:«od np with red ribbon and a plate of 
<«•*«• no thicker than a dime." 
-*i. K*1^"18 *ellow ls S»t-«ise<»." said 
^n* broker. "He has flrst-claas cus- 
•tomers. Just show me a baker's win- 
"«ows and I can tell you nine times out 
«T ten the quality of his trade. 
If 


.*l»ey present the appearance of hav- 
3BK been struck by famine, he caters to 
«cn folks— supplies them with .lady- 
angers and dainty wafers thin enough 
to see through. His customers don't 
J**<1 anything more substantial. Never 
oeafrald to make a deal with a baker 
~T 
starved looking windows; he 
Is making money hand over flat. The 
fellow who makes a display of whole 
vples and cakes and 
real loaves of 


oread is not ,so well to do. His cus- 
ioniers are second 
and third class. 
They like to eat and don't care who 
taows 
It, and the baker finds it to 


•*<> his advantage 
to 
advertise 
hia 
wares. But it is the baker who caters 
to the common people who knows how 
•*o get up a window that makes your 
mouth water. The pies he makes are 


•-•«• big as cart wheels, his cakes are 
«eren layers thick, his slabs of apple 
»OH are coated with every known 
«tod of »splce and hia sinkers are 
stuffed with real Jelly." 


ABLE TO FOOL THE SENSES 
Psychological XnreBtigatora Oet Some 


Curious Baults In Tale 


Experiment*. 


Curiously interesting * results have 


been obtained by experiments on, hallu- 
cinations of the senses at the Yale 
psycholoigcal laboratory. A person 
placed in a quiet room was asked to 
note the intensity of a tone which 
would be sounded every time a tele- 
graph receiver clicked. At first the 
tone was actually produced, But after- 
ward, unknown to the person experi- 
mented on, the tone was omitted, while 
the clicking was regularly continued. 
Still the subject of the experiment be- 
lieved that he heard the tone as before 
with every click of the instrument. . 


Another 
experiment 
consisted 
In 


DISEASE DEFINED BY ODOR 
Sense of Smell Belied Upon by Ex- 


perts to Determine Nature 


° of Ailments. 


The acuteness of the sense of smell 


Is far greater in many of the lower an? 
Imals, dogs, for example, than In man, 
and they employ it in guiding them 
to their food. In warning them of ap- 
proaching danger and for other pur- 
posts, says the Spatula. The sphere 
of the susceptibility to various odors 
is more uniform and extended in man, 
and the sense of smell is capable of 
great cultivation. Like the other spe- 
cial senses. It may be cultivated by 
attention and practice. .Experts can 
discriminate qualities of wines, liquors, 
drugs, etc. 
Diseases have their char- 
acteristic, odors. 


Persons who have visited many dif- 


ferent asylums for the insane recog- 
nize the same familiar odor of the in- 
saneX It is not Insane asylums alone, 
but prisons, jails, workhouses, armies 
in camp, churches, schools and nearly 
every household, that have character- 
Ictic odors. It is when the insane, the 
prisoners and the soldier are aggre- 
gated In large groups or battalions 
that their characteristic odor is recog- 
nized. Most diseases have their char- 


dropping a light pith ball on the hand 
of a person so placed that he could not 
see what was done. 'Each fall of tho 
ball was timed to correspond with th 
sound regularly emitted by a matro 
nome. After a while the ball was n 
longer dropped, but the subject of th 
experiment continued to feel, or Jma 
glne that he felt, the touch of the bal 
at every sound from the metronome. 


In^a third experiment a blue heart 


was placed In the center of a whlti 
ring and a person was requested to ap 
proach the ring and note, by means o. 
a tape measure at his side, the distance 
at which the bead first became visible 
to him. Later the bead was secretly 
removed, but still on "arriving at the 
previously determined distance the 
person believed that he saw the bead. 


Thrown Out. 


"And yon My you lost your position 
by the great earthquake la San Fraa* 
•Cisco?" inquired the kind lady. 


"Yes, mum," replied Frayed Frank* 
Jyn. 


"What was your position?" 
"I wuz asleep in. a barn at de time, 


.mum."—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


your 
Bad- 


Pleasant for Him. 
"I was so sorry to hear of 


daughter eloping with young 
ger—" 


"You needn't condole with me," In- 


terrupted Henpeck. "I'm tickled to 
death." 


"But he's such an impertinent up- 
start." 


"Well, It'll be a positive Joy to have 


some one in the family who can talk 
up to my wife."—Philadelphia Ledger. 


acterlsttc odors and by the exercise of 
the sense of smell they could be utilized 
In different diagnosis. 


For example, fever has a mousy odor, 


rbeumatsm has a copious sour-smell- 
ing acid sweat. 
A person 
afflicted 


with pyaemia has a sweet nauseating 
breath. 
The rank, unbearable 
odor 


of pus from the middle ear tells the 
tale of the decay of osseous tissue. In 
scurvy the odor Is putrid, in chronic 
peritonitis musky, in scrofula like 
stale beer, In intermittent fever like 
fresh baked brown bread, In fever am- 
monlacal, in hysteria like violets or 
pineapple. Measles, diphtheria, typhoid 


PRECOCIOUS SENILITY. 


Valuable Lives Snuffed Out In Youth 


and Kiddle Age by Dis- 


ease of Age. 


Precocious senility, when marked and 


rapid, is so rare as to be mere acad- 
emic interest, a pathologic curiosity, 
such as the recorded 
instance of 


children of six years dying with arter- 
iosclerosis and other signs of extreme 
age, says American Medicine. Even the 
very uncommon, but a much larger 
number of milder cases have so long 
been noted as to have given rise to the 
axiom that a man is as old as his ar- 
teries. 
These cases 
deserve 
more 


thought than is given to them, not so 
much to discover cures as to prevent 
decay, and save" to society so many 
valuable lives which are now snuffed 
out in the middle age by diseases of 
the senile. There has been much wild 
speculation on the subject, chiefly in 
lay Journals, and due, no doubt, 
to 


some more or less sensational Investi- 
gations of Metchnikoff on the causes 
of normal senilty and the possibility 
of prolonging human life beyond the 
century mark. Yet it is a serious prob. 
lem and we should know what is the 
stimulus which makes one organism 
go through all its life changes in 50 


IF YOU ARE THE 


INDIVIDUAL 


years, while another under apparently 
identical conditions 
lasts 
30 years 
longer. 


Who never got a bargain at a Spec- 
ial Sale, oome to this store and 
price any one of the three items we 
are driving for these few days only. 


HATS, PANTS AND SHOES 


want your business by virtue of 


merit. Satisfaction to the fullest. 


COLD IS A MINOR FACTOR 
In Pneumonia the Huddling Together 


of People IB More Im- 


portant. 


EE 


T.J.CHAMBLESS 


fever, epilepsy, phthisis, etc., 
have 


characteristic odors. 


Health as a Business Asset. 


The average man is not accustomed 


to regard his health as his very best 
asset, yet that Is precisely what it is 
The man who will accord due regard to 
his health, from a strictly business 
standpoint, will go farther, last long- 
er and accomplish more in the end 
than one who makes health an after- 
consideration. Success which is at- 
tained at the expense of health is 
worth absolutely nothing to the man 
who attains it. There is no pleasure 
either in the process or in the final 
result.—St. Louis Republic. 


His Defense. 


"You are charged with beating your 


wife while drunk. What have you to 
say?" 


'Your honor, had I been sober my 


wife would have beaten me."—N. Y. 
Press. 


Augustus Wadsworth declares that 


experience has shown cold to be a 
minor predisposing factor In the de- 
velopment of pneumonia. 
The hud- 


dling together of people In close quar- 
ters is of far more Importance, sayi 
Medical Record. 


The treatment of pneumonia 'In its 


present stage may be said to be either 
very easy or impossible. 
A careful 


prophylaxis against disturbances of 
the digestive tract Is of the greatest 
Importance. Many ways of attaining 
tbe same results present themselves 
and the choice In great, measure rests 
with personal experience. Tbe hope 
of definite results lies in the produc- 
tion of an efficient and specific antiae- 
rum. 


It is known 
that poisonous 
sub> 


stances are elaborated by the pneu- 
mococcus, but so far the production 
of an antitoxin- corresponding to that 
used in diphtheria has not been ob- 
tained. 
Pneumonia, however, is the 


bacteremlc disease and as yet in none 
of this type have satisfactory results 
been secured In relation to antlsera. 
The hope of success nevertheless is 
gradually growing brighter. 


FRISCO 
TIME CARD. 
Ada, Ind. T«r. 


EAST BOUND TRAINS. 


No. 510 Meteor, 
4:48 p. 


m 


THE. NEWS' 


SOUVENIR ALBUM 


Will Portray Ada and Ada Country 
in Beautiful 
Half Tone Pictures 
Made From 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 


Actual Photographs 


There will be Nearly 150 Views and 
no Expense is being: spared in Com- 
piling the Work 
: 
: 


See Us About It 


PICTURE OF CONEY ISLAND. 


Penned by a Soulfoil "Geezer" Who 


Collided with an "Argosy" 


of Hen Fruit. 


There is a solemn hush, and 
all 


hearts await the setting off of the 
next piece of fireworks, relates a New 
York Herald writer. I am filled with 
a vague unrest as the first ball—one 
of a velvet texture—pops into the air 
from a Roman candle. It is of a rich 
sapphire hue. I give an Involuntary 
shudder, for I am ill at ease and com- 
pletely undone. In another moment a 
red ball, more beautiful by far than 
the garden's brightest rose, darts on 
the parabolic, Emd before it is quite 
crumbled into thinnest air a cold chill 
creeps over me and I Instinctively but- 
ton my coat. Then another ball of 
that lovely tone 
of 
green 
which 


reaches Its highest point of perfection 
in a creme de menthe projects itself 
Into the starry vistas of the perfect 
summer night, and I suddenly side- 
step with the subtle quickness of a 
snake and crouch ready to spring at 
a moment's notice. 
While in this at- 


titude and- before I am aware, I notice 
myself silhoutted 
against 
a back- 


ground of Tyrlan purple HgLt, and I 
duck as from a thunder bolt, until the 
ball which cast it has dissolved. Alas. 
I wring my hands and beat my breast 
and murmur dolefully, if not soulful- 
ly: "Woe is me." And when a large 
white ball, more beautiful than a 
full blown lily, darts into the air with 
fairy witchery and suddenly bursts 
and sends forth myriads of smaller 
balls of all colors in a wild, pictur 
esque cluster, I jump behind a Rose 
of Sharon bush and. dream painfully 
of that never to be forgotten night 
last spring when, as Hamlet out in 


-:- 
~~~ "-"->"»•, 
. -X.1U p. 
No. 512 Eastern Exp, 9:45 a. 
No. 542 Local Freight, 3:45 p. 


WEST BOUND TRAINS. 


No. 509 Meteor 
8:58*. tu 


No, 511 Texas Pa«,s 
7:15 p. ui. 
»o. 541 Local Freight 7:45 a. ui. 


Local 
freight 
traim- 
carry 
passengers provided with per 
mils. Ten per cent saved on the 
purchase of round trip tickets. 


T. McNair. Airanc. 


St. Louis 
Hanibal, 
Kansas Cit. 
•Iunction City, 
Oklahoma City, 
In tiie North, 


•y, 
3ity, 


TIME OF TRAINS 


ADA, I. T. 


THE RIGHT TRAINS 


BETWEEN 


Houston. 
Dallas, 
Fort Worth, 
San Antonio 
Oalveston, 
in Texas, 
and appoints beyond. 


NORTH BOUND. 


No. 118 Express, daily 
3 55pm 


No. 564 Local,except Sunday. 1215 am 


SOUTH B9UNO. 


No. ill Express, daily 
11 10 a m 
No. 563 Local, except Sunday, l 55 p m 


J THE I 


SUNSET ROUTE 
^ OCEAN to 'OCEAN p 


Offers the Best 


Fast Trains, Latest Diningr, Sleeping and Observation Oars 


Between 


New Orleans And California, Dally 


Through Louisiana, Texas, New Mexico and Arizona, and 


' will carry you over tbe 


Road of a Thousand Wonders 


that you road s<> much find bear so much about 
from the press and tbe people. 
Oil burning loco 


motives all the wa.r; no smoke, no cinders. For 
beautiful illustrated literature and other infor 


•iiiation, see nearest! Sunset Ticket Agent 


Submerged Roman Cities. 


Late explorations of the 
Italian 


coast near Pompeii have changed the 
opinion of antiquarians, says the New 
York Tribune. The submerged Roman 
ruins along the Coast used to bs re- 
garded as foundation walls thrown out 
tor sea baths, but it was made clear 
that they are the remains of noble 
mansions, and that they point to the 
time when the land on which they 


Oshkosh, I was compelled to face an 
argosy of soft boiled Easter eggs and 
so doing was caused to look most pain- 
fully like a human tulip bed In full 
blossom as I fled to wrap the drapery 
of the night about me. 


Might Come Handy. 


"I love thee!" vpwed the senttmen- 
allst. "I swear it by yon blue sky- 
by the purple seas— by the green for- 
est — by the yellow moon— by — " 


"Say," interrupted the practical girl. 
It would suit me a heap better 
if 


ou'd put all that In black and white." 


stood was far above the level of th« 
sea. The shore is, In fact, strewn with 
the wreck of 
buried 
cities. 
Coast 


roads have vanished, ancient quarriei 
have been flooded and the breakwa- 
ters of the harbors of classical story 
covered fathoms deep with water. A 
great submarine sea wall, with con 
crete piers 17 feet high, still protects 
tne fragments. But neither the frag- 
ments nor the great sea wall have been 
visible In the light of day for 2,009 
years. 


"Scotch" in "Commons/' 


There is always a bountiful wipply 


of Scotch whiskey provided for the 
British house of commons. There are 
670 members and the huge vat which 
holds their whiskey contains 800 gal- 
lons, specially distilled for them. The 
contents of the vat are never permit- 
ted to fall below a certain level 
It Is 


refllled 
two or three times during 


every parliamentary session. 


M. K. T. Special 


Round trip rates Prom Ada 
I. T.: 


St. Paul, Minn., May 28 to 81, 
$2685. 


San Francisco, CaL Jtfua 25 to 
July 7, $52. 


Mexico City, Mexico, June 25 
to July 7, $40. 


Chattanooga, Tenn., May 10 to 
15, $24 85. 


Portland, Ore., Jane 18 to 22, 
$47.55. 


Springfield, III., May 31 to 
June 1 and 2, $21.00. 


Omaha, Neb., July 10 to 18, 


Denver, Col., July 10 to 15, 
$23.70. 


C P. Orchard, 


Agent. 


Wedding announcements—the 


uptodate kind—st the New* of- 


ti 


See P. K. Smith for np-to-now 


>hotc work. 
152-tf 


PURIFIES ™5 BLOOD 


A GOOD SPRING TONIC fe. 
SYSTEM RENOVATOR ^ 


TRY IT THIS YEAR - 
PRICE $1.00 PER BOTTLE 


< 


.«"**>; 


lEWSPAPERf 
NEWSPAPER! 


y^^o^N^s 


Subscribe for the News. 
Try the News for job work._ 
The Jim Williams murder case 
is still on trial at Paula Valley. 


Uotodate suits made to 
at Cbitwood's. 


Rosa Tobias 
. 


guests of her little friends "here" 


Biggest Sundry Civil Bill. 


Washington, 
May 
80.—The! 


[sundry civil appropriation 
bill 


was completed and Chairman 


I Tawney was authorized by the] 
Appropriation Committee to re- 


I port it to the House yesterday, j custom will endure and with each I 
It n the largest sundry civil bill «nsning year wiu be mQre gener_ 


[ "REST, SOLDIER, REST, 


"THY WARFARE owl 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE) 


ordop i 
""* 
** —— —~. 
— „—,-_ 
tf 85r™ reP°rked' carrying $94,846,-}**& encouraged. The small at- 


of Konawa i« the 878' 
WWOO, Wl is for work on *endano» no doubt was due large- 
oijxonawaisiia.e[4wn 
„___, ^ 
.\ly to the inconvenient 


OB, THOS. H. GRANGER, D. D.8 


Manager, 
r 


0088 A GRANGER 


Pioneer 


Dental 


OITIce 


C8TABUSHBD 1001 


OVER FIRST NATIONAL BANK. 
PHONK ill. 


HENRY M. PURMAN, 


ATTORNET-AT-LAW 


Will do a general Civil 


Criminal Practice. 


Office in Duncan Building. 


and 


W. A. 
Alexander went 
Stonewall today. 


Miss Nellie White of 
was an Ada shopper today 


J. H. Dorland will leave tomor- 
row to visit relatives in Oklahoma. 


Miss Cora Barnard was on the 
sick bst today. 


Orville Snead and wife chaper- 
on*! a fishing party today. 


M. C. Bocher will return to 
Shawnee this evening. 


WANTS 


SALE:—Two oars of one 
mules, 


amount I1? *°' tne inconvenient hour- 


Cleaning and repairintr SeJ0*1™6*1 is ^I'^O.OOS less than namely eleven- appointed for the 


Ohitwood the Tailor. 
* « 35 phe estimates from the various exeroi8*a- 


.departments. The canal appro 
A group of loyal veterans, of 


'priation is to be reimbursed toP0^ Blue and Gray, together! 
the treasury from the proceeds of witn 8ons and Daughters, assem- 
f°R SALE:—Tw 


the sale of canal 
bonds which bled ftt the News building and "Jf^ wo,vearQld ' 


have been authorized to the ag- repaired to the old cemetery pro- wm ^""t <»* of 
gregate amount of $180,000,000. 
***«* w*th a profusion of flowers, when 


Deducting the canal appropria- There the exercises were opened 
I. H. Roper 


tion, the bill carries $1,721,980 with P*ayer by Chaplain Morgan 
. I4»sca, Hill County, Texas 


more than the current sundry Pf w- L; Byrd Camp, U. a V. 
FOB SALE OB RENT—Nice six 


«*• 
I Prof. W. L. Roddie followed with room residence, Daggs Addition 
a short, appropriate address. In |tf 66 
v. G. Winn. 


FOR «»„„.» 
___ 


fight out a war, such as I house, well, barnT 8tormhouse!etc! 


C. A. 0*1 
fenith 
Tom D. MeKeowa 


GALBRAITH & McKEOWN 


* LAWYERS 


Over Citizens National Bank 


Ada, Ind. Ter. 


NICKEL 


I STORE 


Where You Save Money 


on Everything. 


went to Pauls 


here 


from 


in 


* * *^« __• v—w TV I 


valley yesterday. 


Capt. Roddie has moved 


from Rockwall, Texas. 


Judge Wells has moved 
the city to Roff. 


Sam Knox of McAlester 
town. 


Gus Taylor was here yesterday 
from Konawa. 


R. W. Shepherd is here today 
from Sulphur. 


Judge Flemming of Maxwell 
was in town yesterday. 


Mlake your wants known to 


4>uffal ft Dodson, Groceries and 
Feed. Phone 82. 
tf812 


P. D. Allen and F. C. Kibbey 


of St. Louis are in Ada on busi- 
ness. 


Oklahoma Potato Crop. 


Shawnee, Ok., May 80.—Col. 
. P. Watson, one of the moll 
*Z "£?* »™ a War> 8uch w I A°T' rr£U' bftrn' atormhouse.etc. 
ctensivenoteto <*«„.,. - <5? w*8 the War Between the States, £' K' Thornton, care of W M. 
!!?81-?-f°t!,t05roweram0kla- requires that a man b«li«v JFreeman & <*>• 
40-tf 
Okla- 
states that first car lots of 


the new potato crop will be ready 
for shipment by JuuS 6. He has 
contracted for cars on that date 
and believes the shipping season 
will open up lively within a week 
from that date. In regard to the 
present crop, which is the big- 


requires that a man believes) 
something. If it be asked why 
we keep up Memorial Day, the 
Notice! 


ment of mingled love and grief. 
The North believed, the South 
believed. 
To accomplish any 


great action requires faith and 
gest in Oklahoma's history, Col. j 


| mense crop. The car-lot ship- 
ments will be as early as any in 
former years. 


Happenings at Roff. 


Roff, I. T, May 80.—Rev. P. 


B. Hicks of Wagoner, I. T., has 
. _-- B> H- Bl*» dentist, Henley closed a very successful tent re- 


288 tf baildiD8< Ph°ne Nal-rival here< The meeting has 
M. B. Donaghey and guest, C. 
Atwood of Newburg, went to 


faith; they had the zeal to fight 
for it. 


Governor Byrd next read a 


sweet poem written for the occa 
sion by Mrs. J. P. Woodi This 
gem of verse will be published in 
another number of the News. 


V 


Roff today. 


Wedding invitations—1 a t e a t 
styles—turned out at the News of- 
floe. 
tf 


The postoffice and banks ob 
•erred Decoration Day by cloe 
ing. 


Miss Birdie Sims left this morn- 
ing for Garland, Texas, to attend 


t summer normal. 


O. D. Price and wife, Idus 
Harris, Dr. Conch and Duke 
Stone expect to go to Ahhwothis 
evening to attend a big supper. 


A wagon load of jolly young 
people are enjoying a hay ride 
and picnic this afternoon. Their 
destination was Sandy. 


Mrs. M. B. Donaghey will 
leave the latter part of the week 
to visit her sister, Mrs. C. C 
Atwood, at Newburg. 


Daring the absence of Dr. Nolen 
at Oklahoma City the stork visit 
ed his home and left a son for 
him and his wife. The visit was 
made yesterday afte rnoon. 


Fletcher Sharp, general attor- 
ney of the O. C. Ry., and the as- 
sistant division eagineer are in 
town today in the interest of the 
road. 


.-._ 
—^.«B 
uao. After this the ladies and child- 


been carried on for the past three ren reverently placed flowers ov 
weeks. 
They report fifty-five er two soldiers' graves, the only 


conversions and thirty-four addi-1 ones in the old cemetery. 


for the carpenter work "for the 


church Thursday, May 


- 
All persons wanting to 
bid on this work will have their 
bids in bj 9 o'clock on that day. 
56 4t 
J. W. Hays 
) 


J. W. Beard. >• Com. 
Frank Jones ) 


To those who have had a photo 


gaade of their home for News' 
Souvenir Album, may obtain 
some of the photoes at a great 
reduced price of the Peerless 
Portrait Co. 
89-tf 


Subscribe for The News. 


W. H. L. Campbell 
Joel Terrell 


CAMPBELL & TERRELL 


Attorneys-at'law 


Practice, in all Courts 


Ada 
:•: 
I. T. 


CITY 
BARBER SHOP, 


D.IA. DOBSBY. Frop. 


First Class Work Guaranteed 


Hair Cut 35c, Share too. 


South Side Main St.,. Ada, I. T. 


MISS NELLIE KENNEDY, 


TRAINED NURSE. 


Konawa 
- 
- 
- 
Ind. Ter. 


Phone No. 33. 


| tions to the Methodist Church. 
'A11 drove, later, to the New 


Material for the $25,000 water- Rosedale cemetery and decorated 


works system is arriving every tne onfl soldier grave therein con 
few days and active work will N»ined, that of Calvin C. West, 
commence by the 10th of June. |Dorn March 3, 1844, died May 31, 


The contract for the new $6,500 


brick Methodist Church 
was 


awarded to J/ T. Smith,' a local 
contractor, 
last 
week. 
The 


church is to be ready for ocsu- 
pancy by Sept. 1. 


Corn Juioo. 


Charley McClelland is in jail 


meditating on the truthfulness 
of the old saying, "The best laid 
plans o' mice and men aft gang 
asrley." He came in yesterday 
afternoon on the local from M4ud 


The other two graves decorated 
were those of: P. M. Huddleston, 


1 


The social at Mrs. Biles yester- 
j»y afternoon and last night was 
/ell attended. The ladies clear- 
ed about $12.00, the proceeds to 
be used toward securing a bap- 
tistery for their church. 


Attorney McKeel and wife ar- 


rived home last night from Ft. 
Worth with their baby who had 
been taken their for its health. 
While still quite ill the little one 
is better, but it begged so to 
come home the physician in charge 
advised its return. 


Okla.* carrying a nice, fat look 
ing grip which the federal officers 
concluded they would like to ex- 
amine. They did, and 
found 


four gallons of good old whiskey. 
Charley was promptly arrested 
and the whiskey confiscated. The 
prisoner is a gentleman of color 
and has been employed at the 
compress. 


Oil on Troubled Waters. 


Maskogee, I. T., May 30.— 


Nimrods in the oil regions of In- 
dian Territory complain that oil 
in the streams is killing all the 
fish. They state that an unusual 
number of fish are found dead 
in the streams and that in some 
of them scarcely a live fish can be 
found. 
When the nimrods do 


born Jan. 6, 1844, died September 
16, 1905; J. W. Lancaster, born 
July 15, 1846, died Noy. 23, 1894. 
All of them, it will be observed, 
were young tender boys when 
they saw soldier service. 


Natal Anniversary. 


C. D. Price celebrated his thir 


If You Were 


"BRED IN OLD KENTUCKY' 


You should takeadvantagefcf the 


Extremely Low Rates 


ty-thud birthday today and in 
honor of the event about thirty 
guests were invited to dinner. 
The menu consisted of all the sub- 
stantial as well as all of the lux- 
uries of the season and the guests 
did ample justice to the repast. 


It was a delightful occasion,not 
only for the guests, but for the 
host and hostess. 


TO 


: LonisYille, KJT. 


For the Occasion of the 


Home Coming: of Kentuck- 


ians, June 13th to 17th 


THE 


We carry a full line of 


STAPLE AND FANCY 


GROCERIES 


Your Patronage Solicited 


Moss & Scribner 


LEADING GROCERS 
'Phone 125 
Main St 


Oeo. A. Truitt, 


Engineer and Land Surveyor 


Offlc* Rear AdaQITatioaal Bank. 


Prompt and Careful 
Attention 


Given," to All Work 


•Entruited. 


Will operate Through Cars 


many points. 


from 


ADA STEAM LAUNDRY GO. 


fs given up to be best. 
Do 


[Largest Agency Work 


of any plant in this Territory. 
'. 


Travel Right 


that they are rendered unfit 
use on account of the taste of 
in the meat. 


Rate, one fare plus $2.00. 
Tick- 
ets sold June 11-12 18, from 
all stations. Open to Ev- 


erybody. . 


For rates, routes, maps and other 
information apply to your nearest 
Frisco Agent or 


D. C. Farrinjrton, T. P. A., 


Oklahoma Oitjr, Okla. 


F. E. Clark, D. P. A., 


Wichita, Kansas. 


fReed & Harrison! 
§WhoIesaIe 
ind Retail 


The Beat Makes, the LowesTprices 


MEN AND WOMEN. 
U» Blf « for unnatural 
dl»ch«rj«»,lna»inin»tioni. 
Irritation* or ulcurattooi 
ofniucou« nimnbnuiM. 
Pafnleit, and not utrin> 
••at or poteonoui. 


or aant ia plain wrapper, 
CT »pr«M, prepaid, for 
fl .00. or 3 bottle. M-rb. 
Circular teat aa remeat 


Do You 
Need 


If you want a pair of Shoes 
that combine style, elegance 
and individuality with the 
best leather and excellent 
workmanship, why not try 
ours? Yon will be satisfied 
with your selection. 
The 
latest correct styles for men, 
women and children . . . . 


CHAPMAN 


The Shoe Man. 


Occupation License. 


As all occupation licenses ex- 
pire June the first.all who are re- 
quired to have same will please 
call at Recorder's office and have 
renewed. 
stss 


Jesse Warren, Recorder. 


Ada Victorious. 


Ada knocked Maud clear out 
today in the ball game. The score 
was 4 to 1. The Maud, Oklaho- 
ma, team put up a pretty good 
game but not quite good enough. 


Don't Inflict the Children. 


If the children are inflicted with 


chills and fever do not inflict them 
with disagreeable medicine, when 
you can get a pleasant remedy 
like Dr. Mendenhall's Chill and 
Fever Cure. Any child will take 
it readily. Sold on a signed guar- 
ant, to be better than "any Sther 
by G. M. Ramsey, Druggist. 


Prickly Ash Bitters cures the 


kidneys, regulates the liver, tones 
up the stomach and purifies the 
bowels. 


for tion in buying a ticket that you 
oil I would in buying anything else. 
Assure yourself in adyance of 
what you may expect in the way 
of comfort and convenience en 
route. 


[The Missouri, Kansas and 


Texas Railroad 


with through trains (over its own 
rails) from St. Louis and Kansas 
City in the north, to San Antonio 
and Galveston in the south, offers 
a ready solution to the vexed 
question—"How to go?" 
{ 


If there is any information you 
would like about a prospective trio 
wri^ me. I'll gladly g-.ive you the in- 
formation and if possible have my rep- 
resentative call on you and personally 
assist you in every way. Think of my 
offer when you next have occasion to 
travel. Addrese. 


w. s. ST. PEORGB, 
---— Passenger & Ticket «.• 
Wainwright Bldg,, St. Loui,. 


Tfpketi »r 
MiHoori, 1 


On Dead Claims, Intermarried Sur- 


plus and where Restrictions Are Re- 
moved. 
Improved City Property or to 
build. 
LOANS 


Cerreet Neat Abetraeta of Title at Rcaaanable Prices 


W. H. EBEY, - - - Ada, Ind: Ter. 


•^L—• ™ M1B»W| V««»M 
Taxrn* Bail war 


A Timely ^Suggestion 
To Property Own«ra and Mortgagees 


Tornadoes and wind-storms have destroyed millions of 
dollars worth of property. 
In a few moments the savings 


?1% K8tlm8 dwftppear' 
Yonr Property, or that held in 
So/ed°U' may 
* 
be 8imilarly damaged or 


Ssured°?nld y°° be affected by such * lo*«? 
A™ you 


A liberal form of contract protecting you in such an 
emergency can be had at low rates of premium from 


B. WEAVER, 


FIRE INSURANCE AGENT. 


Look Look Look 


A full size dinner plate 


and white metal knife and 
fork, all for only 5c, with 
2Bc worth of other goods 
SATURDAY. One set to 
a customer. 
Household and 
Kitchen Utensils. 


Cups and saucers, 50c 
values, a set 39c. 


Dinner plates, 50c val- 
ues, a set 35c. 


3 inch platters, 15c val- 


ues, each lOc. 


7 inch oval meat dishes, 
15c values, each lOc. 


Fine American China 
cups and saucers, decor- 
ated, $1.25 values, per 
set 75c. 


Dinner sets of the same 
goods, a set 75c. 


White granite m i l k 
pitchers, 29c, 35c, 44c. 
A. few mentionings from 
our 


Hardware Specials 


Padlocks, lOc, 16c, 20c 
and 25c. 


Common door 
locks, 


complete with knobs, 25c. 


3 inch coat and hat 
hooks, per dozen 15c. 


Whet stones, 5c, lOc. 
Fine 
Austrian 
razor 
hones, 25c, 35c, 45c. 


Cobbler's 
outfit 
for 


mending 
shoes, 
lasts, 
hammer, etc., 59c. 


Smoothing irons, No. 5, 


25c; No. 6. 30c; NO. 7, 85c; 
No. 8, 40c. 


Mrs. Potts' nickel plat* 


ed set of 3 irons costs you 
90c. 


Coffee mills, good qual- 
ity, box mills, 45c. 


Perforated chair seats, 
each with tacks, 9c. 


Good steel nail ham- 
mers, 39c. 


Tack hammers, 6c, lOc. 
Screen 
doci springs, 
good ones, each 5c. 


> 
Matting tacks, 3 boxes 
for 5c. 


I 
500 count carpet tacks, 
per box 5c. 


Shoe tacks, brass plated, 
i pound boxes, 5c. 


Carriage or plow bolts, 
each Ic. 


Handsaws from 50c up 
to Henry Disston's D 8 
grade, which is tl.50. 


Files, first class hand- 


saw files, slim taper, 8& 
inch, 4 inch, 4i inch, 
each 5c. 


First class flat files, 8 
inch, lOc; 10 inch, 15c; 
12 inch, 20c. 


Scissors, or shears from 
5c to 98c. 


Razors, Clauss make, ab* 
solutely guaranteed, $1. 


Fruit jars, Ball, Ma- 
son's, well we sell them 
so cheap we believe no 
one complaint* at the price. 


Bambo Fishing Poles, lOc 
each, 
Fish Hooks and 


Lines to numerous 
to 


mention, but 
we sell 
them right. 


I 


w. ' • ' ' I 


Nickel Store. I 
The 5cand lOc store | 


of Ada, I. T. 


S. M. Sh»w. Prop 


location wrtfcriaTrtnet 
door wettf.of|IUnow'e 
r* 
Phon«|77. 


gjwj location «. 


NEWSPAPER! 
lEWSPAPERl 


One Hilarious Outing, 


BT BX.YXXR CHAPMAN. 
' 


(Copyright, 1906. by Dally Story Pub. Co.) 


She was esteemed the most fortun- 


ate woman in the world. And indeed 
she looked it. The wife of the wealth- 
iest man in the city, 
who 
eagerly 


gratified her every whim; beautiful, 
possessed of faultless taste and the 
means to minister unto it; courted, 
admired, acknowledged 
the 
social 
leader; with every avenue of pleasure, 
travel, dress, society, philanthropy— 
everything open before 
the magic 


touch of Hanson's millions and Man- 
son more than willing to use the magic 
of his millions for any purpose she de- 
sired — what more could any woman 
want? 


And yet Margaret Mansfield sal in 


her blue and gold boudoir with leaden 
heart and looked out Into the shim- 
mering sunlight and shivered as might 
a prisoner in a dungeon who saw the 
golden gleams of the sun outside but 
knew it never could be her'a. 


It was one of her blue days — tha* is 


about all there was about it — and yet 
she had had so many blue days of late 
that the sunlight did not appeal to her 
as it used to in the old days. 
The 


worst of it was that the luxurious sur- 
roundings had begun to pall upon her 
and she had fallen into a 
dreadful 


habit of late of asking herself con- 
tinually: 
"Was it worth while?" 


In vain did she shrug her patrician 


shoulders and reply: "Of course it is 
worth while; what else could I have 
done?" 
Ever and again came back 


i he question: "Was it worth while?" 


This afternoon there was upon her 


the smell of the new mown hay and 
the smell of the new milk in the 
clean little dairy and the smell of the 
grass and all the growing things — aye, 
and the smell of the barnyard and all 
the living things therein, 
including 


Jake, the hired man. And these smells 
nnd the visions they inspired carried 
her back to the old place out in the 
Oeneaee valley and to all the happy 
days of her youth when she trailed 
ever in the wake of a mighty star 
whose name was ideality and oVer 
which towering so far into the heav- 
ens as almost to be lost sight of, rose 
her castles in the air. 


Ah, finally these castles had been 


reduced to one — but that one castle 
had been so much more splendid than 
all the rest that they all looked, cheap 
beside It. And then — but why pursue 
vain regrets and drag back the skele- 
tons of the past? 


Anyway the mind of madame 
was 


thoroughly upon the country— the old 
Genesee valley this afternoon and it 
seemed to her that if she could not 
ger a whiff of the sweet fresh air she 
must stifle. 


Of a sudden she arose with deter- 


mination and rang for her maid. 


"Pack one trunk with the simplest 


things. 
I am going away for a few 


days. There will be no society, no oc- 
casion for any clothes excepting the 
most simple — do you understand?" 


Felice understood — that was why 


Felice had lasted so long in madame's 
service. 


In the meantime Mrs. Manson had 


descended to the apartments of her 
liege lord. 


"If you have no objections, sir, she 


said, "I think 1 will run down to ths 
old place for a day or so— I am hun- 
gry for a whiff of the old Genesee air " 


"Why, sure," he replied, heartily, 


turning from his market reports to 
devour his handsome wife with his 
eyes. "Awful sorry I can't go along 
but that P. C. T. & L B. deal is com- 
ing off in the next few days and 1 
daren't take my eye off the gun. Take 
the maid with you'" 


"No," she replied, decisively, "1 


want to go alone." 


"All right," he replied, indulgently. 


Then puckering his brows. "Where 
you goin'? You know the old place 
Is — who the thunder owns the old 
place, anyway — nobody I know." 


"I do not intend to stop at the old 


place," she said, calmly. "1 just want 
to go down and see it all again — and 
amell it. I shall stop at the tavern.' 


He received this with a 
peal of 


laughter. "Oh, get away,' he snort- 
ed between his lar~* . "Not that old 
unpaintecl f 
i tli ^ town. 
Why, 


woman aliv^ 
. 
a t 


going there „ 


"Exactly," she ie. 


no danger nor any disgrace possible 
as it is a most respectable place. The 
only thing that could possibly happen 
to me would be a little discomfort — 
and that can't hurt me much in a few 
days." 


"Oh, well, as you please," he replied, 


turning back to his market reports. 
Then as she swept from the room he 
looked up and sighed a puzzled sort 
of a sigh. 


"And she might go to New York and 


stop at the Waldorf and see the opera 
just as well. The women certainly do 
beat all time." 


Hence it was that Margaret Manson 


found herself on the platform of the 
little red-painted station, a day later 
and negotiating with old Bill Simpson 
to take her to the tavern. 
Already 


had she 'got the fragrance of the coun- 
try In her nostrils and she prolonged 
the happy operation as long as possi- 
ble because Bill was one of her earli- 
est recollections and she remembered 
the things ho would do to get an ex- 
tra dime from a hapless traveler. So 
•he took her time to dicker with Bill, 
letting the traveling men in the 'bus 
work off their bile as best they could. 
Finally,, having beaten Bill down to 
the lowest price he ever had been 
known to take — the lowest price any 
man could haul a person for at the 
Corners, and hold up his head, she got 
Into the vehicle w^th great glee. Al- 
ready her depression had dropped from 


her and the quick blood 
of youth 


bounded again in her veins. 


As she alighted from the 'bus she 


paralyzed Bill by dropping a dollar in 
his grizzled paw and declining to take 
the change he reluctantly counted out 
for her. 


Then she tripped into the old tav- 


ern and was assigned to her great, 
barn-like 
room 
from 
which 
she 


emerged almost Immediately and took 
a walk across the old fields filled with 
so many beautiful 
memories, 
and 


away down by the creek where her 
happiest moments had been spent— 
where she had won the one true love 
of her life—and lost him. It was a 
delightful and melancholy afternoon. 
Somehow his presence had seemed to 
be actually beside her and all the ten- 
der moments of the old courtship had 
recurred over and over again as she 
passed the spots where 
they 
had 


taken place. Once or twice she had 
turned and spoken to him as though 
he actually were beside her. 


Arriving at back at the tavern she 


threw off her shawl and resolved to go 
into the old parlor from which there 
was a perfect view of the winding 
river. The landlady was busy so she 
went along by herself, knowing the 
way 
full 
well—indeed 
how many 


dances she had attended at the old 
tavern and in that identical parlor. 


She was surprised to find the door 


closed—she never had seen it closed 
before. Opening the door she stepped 
in and nearly ran directly into 
a 


casket standing in the middle of the 
room. She recoiled with a cry—but 
not before she had caught sight of the 
face beneath the glass. 


Merciful Heaven, it was His face— 


the face of Duncan Mitchell, the old 
sweetheart she had won and lost. But, 
oh, how old and careworn and sad— 
and the locks on the temples, how 
gray and thin. Involuntarily she went whlch descended upon them. Every- 
down on her knees beside the casket. thing was lackfl»g, including tents. So 
down on her knees beside the casket. 
She touched the glass above the face. 
It moved. She slid it to'clear open 
and leaning forward pressed her lips 
upon those of the lifeless clay. 


Presently in came good Mrs. Bing- 


ham, the hostess, and all full of con- 
trition that her aristocratic 
guest 


should have run Into such a chamber 
of horrors. No, the guest was not at 


The Chaplain's Night Off. 


BY 
JT. X,. KBSTOB. 


(Copyright, 1906. by Daily Story Pub. Co.) 


"Bert" Robertson and "Busty" Bush 


were the closest chums fn the college 
They roomed together, ate together, 
studied togther, fought for each other 
and were altogether considered as one. 


But after graduation ea,ch went his 


several way and ultimately Bert devel- 
oped Into Herbert H. Robertson, at- 
torney-at-law, 
while 
"Busty" was 


transfigured into a Methodist Episco- 
pal clergyman under the alias of the 
Rev. Augustus W. Bush. They settled 
in different cities and pursued their 
callings with cradit. 


Their ways diverged very rapidly, 


however, and while Robertson 
slid 


along the rose-lined lane of free-hand- 
ed good fellowship, as became a rising 
attorney and lobbyist, the Rev. Bush 
tightened up and became more prim 
and correct as the days vanished. Of 
course, they grew apart, as all college 
friends do. Robertson went the way 
of high 
finance, wine, woman and 


song. Bush went up the straight and 
narrow path, growing more rigid and 
ascetic every day. 


Their lives converged again when, 


in answer to the thunder and smoke 
and flre in which the Maine went down 
in Havana harbor, the call went forth 
from Washington for troops to avenge 
the crime and teach .manners to the 
dons. Both men turned up in the state 
camp as officers in the same hastily- 
Improvised regiment. Bush had gone 
In as chaplain, while Robertson, ever 
eager for action and adventure, had, 
through bis political associations, se- 
cured a major's commission. 


The state authorities were wofully 


unprepared for the horde of volunteers 
which descended upon them. Every- 


. 
, 


lot thinking of 


d 
"There is 


all offended or alarmed—only curious. 
Who was the man In the coffin in a 
public house? 
Had he no 
friends? 


How came hitn here? 


Ah, the story is, short. He formerly 


had lived here but had gone away 
many years ago and his. people had all 
died since. He had been a member 
of the Life Saving service 
on 
the 


great lakes and had met his death in 
a heroic effort to save the lives ot 
others. He had ample funds for burial 
but left the request that he be buried 
in the old town "where I felt the only 
Joy I ever knew" as the paper found 
upon him said, 


"And there's a romance," whispered 


Mrs. 
Bingham, coming close to her 


guest and purring. "The paper reads- 
'And if there should be one who gave 
me the one glimpse of Heaven I ever 
had and then shut it from me—should 
this one know of my death, I want her 
to know that the girl she saw me with 
in the old orchard on that terrible 
June night, and whose presence and 
whose kisses I could not explain, was 
my sister. Had I explained it would 
have ruined my sister's life and that 
of her husband. As it was it ruined 
mine—and possibly Margaret's. 
But 


I was bound in honor—and afterwards 
Margaret would not let me explain. 
I want her to know, however, that no 
other woman's lips have touched mine 
and that I die with her name on my 
lips and in my heart.' Ain't it just 
like a story?" 


Was It a moan the landlady heard? 


She turned quickly, but the patrician 
face of the guest made no sign. 


When they buried him the 
coffin 


was literally swamped with roses— 
where they came from nobody knew 
except that they came by express and' 
bore the mark of a great florist. 


"Did you enjoy yourself at the old 


tavern, my dear'" bantered Mr. Man- 
son a lew days later when his aristo- 
cratic wife appeared at the breakfast 
table. 


"Hilariously," replied Mrs Manson. 


The Secretary's Eat. 


Hon. 
John D. .Long is a native 
of 
Buckiield, Me., and the people call him 
"Johnny" when he returns thither on 
his annual vacations. A few summers 
ago, when secretary of the navy, he 
paid a visit upon some of his old 
friends, and among them a widow who 
had won the appellation of "Aunt" 
Bridgham in the neighborhood where 
she lived. 
Secretary Long wore a tall 


hat that day, and when he came into 


the 
top 


the house, darkened to exclude 
flies and heat, he put his hat, 
down, on a table 
When he picked it 


up, after concluding his call, he found 
that he had placed it squarely into 
the center of a sheet of flypaper, and 
the papei was stuck on so firmly that 
"Aunt" Bridgham 
was obliged 
to 


trim the sheet around the edges of 
the nat with a pair of scissors, as she 
would trim a custard pie. 
Secretary 


Long left the house with the flypaper 
adhering to the top of his hat —Bos- 
ton Herald. 


Royal Prussian Textile School. 


Consular Agent Murphy, of Sorau, 


writes a comprehensive article on the 
royal Prussian 
textile 
school, 
in 


which efficient work is being 
done. 


The agent says that the tuition price 
demanded from foreigners seems to 
•how that they do not care to have 
them in the school. For the three 
months' course the rates are: 
For 


Germans, $7,14; foreigners, $119 and 
$14.28 entrance fee; cord and rope 
making or •pinning course, Germans, 
$~47.60 per year; foreigners, $238 and 
$14.28..entrance fee; girls' course, $7 
per year. 


when Major Robertson, dominant, self- 
assertive i and efficient, fell over Chap- 
lain Bush trying to shrink into a cor- 
ner, and learned that he was unprovid- 
ed for as to quarters, he carried him off 
to his own tent and, with a few quick 
motions, had secured the necessary 
equipment to make him comfortable. 


"You 
can't stand around and wait 


for some kind fairy to get your cota 
and blankets in this bloody old world, 
Busty," he said. "You've got to get 
out and hustle for 'em 
Have a drink, 


Busty. I brought this stuff from the 
city, myself. It's fine." 


"No, thank you, Bert," replied Bush, 


rather abashed, but yet liking the 
sound of his old nickname "I'm all 
through with that sort of thing." 


Then he added, "But go along, I'm 
no crank." 


They sat amid their memories and 


reminiscences until far into the night, 
renewing the old comradeship and 
starting a new one. 


All this would have been very well, 


had it not been for the Rev Bush's 
carelessness and 
Major Robertson's 


haste and the difference in their char- 
acters. 


What happened was this: The Rev. 


Augustus Bush, being very devotedly 
in love with a charming maiden, a de- 
vout daughter of the church, as well as 
of a prosperous family, learned that 
his lady love had arrived in town and 
was domiciled with friends on Fifth 
street. Inasmuch as they were formal- 
ly engaged she had sent him word. 


"I am at the Chalmers, on Fifth 


street, where I will be glad to see you 
this evening, should your duties per- 
mit 
Dora Blakesly " So the message 
ran. 


Dress parade was on, In which he 


had no part, when the message was 
delivered. Immediately he leaped for 
his dress uniform, and a few moments 
later was surveying'himself with some 
complacency in the small hand mirror 
the tent afforded. 
Truly, he was a 


gallant figure 
The uniform made him 


appear more virile and manly than his 
sober preacher garb 
And he went 


gaily forth to his sweetheart—and his 
doom. 


Oh, most unfortunate of clergymen, 


moat blundering of men, what have 
you done? Snatched up Major Robert- 
son's uniform by mistake. Alas! you 
are built like your tent-mate and the 
coat fits to perfection. 
' 
i 


A half hour later the major dashed 


in, the duties of dress parade over, and 
dove into Ms dress uniform also (as he 
thought). Anyway, it was the only 
dress uniform in sight and fitted all 
right, and he had an engagement at 
the clnb down town, where a 
half- 


dozen young fellows from the city were 
awaiting Mm—and he was overdue. 
Besides, it was dark and he could not 
see plainly. 


The result was that Chaplain Bush 


went to caM on hfs lady love with the 
gold leaves on his shoulder and Major 
Robertson went for a wild nigh,t at 
the club wfth the shepherd's crooks on 
his collar. With the chaplain it made 
no difference, as the ladies were not 
conversant with the intricacies of mil- 
itary heraldry, and the gold leaves 
looked as prim and sedate as the shep- 
herd's crooks would have appeared. 


But with Major Robertson it was 


different. He burst Into the club like 
a cyclone, tired and dry from his duties 
in the field, and shouting loudly and 
persistently 
for a high-ball. * His 


friends, knowing his rank and person- 
ality, did not notice any 
particular 


Inconsistency between his behavior 
and the Insignia he wore; but he was 
introduced to many strangers from the 
city and local circle, and many there 
were who were impressed most vividly 
by the difference between his conduct 
and his clerical attire. 


Every new Introduction he made the 


occasion to buy another drink, and to 
every good story Be responded with 
one just a trifle more suggestive. 


Among those who drifted Into the 


ehib was Will Blakesly, and the antics 
of the "chaplain" amused him exceed- 


ingly—albeit they also shocked him. 
Especially was he impressed 
when 


somebody proposed a game of poker, 
which the "chaplain" seconded moat 
enthusiastically. Young Blakesly had 
not caught Robertson's name, and as 
the party entered the card room took 
occasion to ask him. The major dove 
into the pocket of his coat and pro- 
duced a card which he handed Blakea- 
ly. It read: 


"Augustus W Bush, L.L. D., Chap- 


lain 124th I. N. 6." 


The young man gasped In a new 


spasm of surprise. This, then, was 
his sister's fiancee—the devoted young 
prfest whose beautiful spirituality had 
won her earnest, honest heart, Blakes- 
ly had been abroad for several years 
and had just returned. He never had 
met Bush, and in view of all the cir- 
cumstances he scarcely felt he would 
care to meet him again. 


But even while he burned with in- 


dignation at the hypocrisy and decep- 
tion this clerical mountebank had 
practiced on his sister, he sat in won- 
der and amazement at the conduct of 
the Rev. Bush—at the tricks and sharp 
practice he used to win the money of 
the others at the table—at his swag- 
gering, 
devil-may-care 
air, at 
his 


ribald stories and yet more ribald 
songs, at his free drinking and more 
than occasional blasphemy. The whole 
performance was not bad or disgusting, 
except that it was wholly without the 
pale of an honest priest 


Blakesly pondered tor several days^ 


as to what to do about It. He was a 
man of the world and not at all Puri- 
tanical in his judgment of men. Nor 
did he make it a practice to dip into 
other people's affairs. 


But this was so flagrant—so plain- 


so simple a case of a red-hot sport 
hiding in the guise of the clergy that 
he felt It his duty to warn his trusting 
and unworldly sister. 
Still, so con- 


servative was he, that it required sev- 
eral days' hard 
thinking before he 


could convince himself that this was 
the right course. 


Then, with the Blakesly directness, 


he told the whole pitiful story—and 
fled before her tears. That same night 
the Rev. Augustus W. Bush was rudely 
aroused from the sweetest day-dreams 
he had ever' known by a note from 
Miss Dora, which shattered those day- 
dreams into smithereens. 


But dormant in Rev. Augustus W. 


Bush, chaplain, lay the old "Busty" 
Bush, football player, oarsman and 
crack wrestler of his class, and after 
repining for several days "Busty" got 
the better of the "Reverend" and he 
marched to Miss Dora to demand an 
explanation—nor would he submit to 
interference by the girl who answered 
the door. He forced his way into 
Miss Blakesly's presence 
and 
de- 


manded an explanation with a vigor 
and initiative which, while it did not 
enhance his spirituality 
in 
Dora's 


eyes, gave her a new insight into his 
manhood—which after ail is the real 
thing in the eyes of woman. 


Thus forced she told him the dread- 


ful tale and pointed at him the finger 
of scorn and stamped her pretty foot 
many times. 


After the outburst was over, "Bus- 


ty" (for it was "Busty" now) laughed 
a great laugh, and demanded to face 
her brother. 


"Yes, I'll face him," said Blakesly, 


dropping his napkin and striding to 
the reception room. "The whelp, to 
dare make such a bluff!" 


The two men faced each other in 


silence for a moment, then Blakesley 
began to feel the red blood creep Into 
his face and neck. "Busty" stood hie 
ground calm and assertive. 


Well, I'll be dished," said Blakesly, 


weakly. "This is not the man I saw. 
But look here. Is this your card?" 


"It is," replied the chaplain. 
"Well, there's some mistake," re- 


turned Blakesly, desperately. 
"But 


where ^were you in Tuesday night'" 


"Where was I, Miss 
Blakesly?" 


asked the chaplain turning to the girl. 


"Tuesday night? 
Why, here, of 


course," she replied. "That's the day 
we arrived and I sent you the note." 


"Well." said Blakesly, gulping des- 


perately. "It's OB me and I'm an ass. 
But please tell me who in thunder it 
was gave me this card." 


The chaplain pondered a minute— 


then a great light broke upon him and 
he taugheu nntil it got beyond a 
laugh—he whooped. 


"It was the major," he cried, still 


slapping his legs. "We tent together, 
and1 in my kaste to respond to your 
note I got Into his scoat. I noticed IN 
vrben I took it off. Naturally he took 
what was left." 


After tueir laugh, Blakesly quietly 


withdrew and the lovers made up in 
the old, old way. It did, cost Blakes- 
ly many bottles, however, nor did Rob- 
ertson escape scot free. 
Even the 


chaplain became "Busty" once more 
and bought a supper (without wine) 
at the club. 


A Story at the Club. 


BT JOHN F. DXIAOIT. 


(Copyright, aw. by Dally Story Pub. Co.) 


"Well, I'll see you fellows to-morrow 


night and—" Danveru stopped a mo- 
ment to compare his watch with the 
big clock at the other end of the room, 
that was just striking 11—"I—i nave 
an engagement with—" 


"Loie Sherard," Norton broke in, 
with a laugh. 


"Miss Sherard to you, if you please," 


Danvers 
answered, 
hotly. 
"Oh, 1 


know what's the matter with you fel- 
lows. You think because she has to 
work in the cbprus she isn't—well, I 
don't care what you think. I'm old 
enough to know what I'm doing." 


Norton shrugged his shoulders and 
looked over at Rowe. 


Rowe nodded and chimed in: "I hear 


you rented a flat." 


Danvers flace flushed and his teeth 


came together with a snap as he stood 
glaring at the Iltle group. "Yes, there 
is a flat," his breath coming, hard, 
"and—" 


"Has it gone so far" as that, Dan- 


nie?" It was Morel that spoke; good 
old Morel. The one man in the club 
that the youngsters carried their trou- 
bles to with a certainty of sympathy 
and help. 


Danvers hesitated a moment before 


answering. "We—we hadn't quite set- 
tled on it yet. You see, it was her own 
suggestion, and ^-1 partly consented. 
I was just going to tell her it was all 
right. But I don't see how it concerns 
any of them," a note of defiance in his 
voice as he turned to the other two, 
"and I'll trouble you to mind your 
own business." • 


"Just a minute, Dannie," It was 


Morel, again. "I want to ask you a 
question. "Do you think what you are 
about to do is fair to Miss Crolins?" 


The angry light died out of Oan- 


vers' eyes as he stood thinking of 
what Morel asked. "N-o. I don't sup- 
pose It is. But a girl nowadays don't 
expect to marry a saint. She knows 
a fellow must have his fling." 


"A fellow must have his fling," Mor- 


el softly repeated to himself. 
"Say, 


Dannie, I'd like to tell you a story 
about—' 


Danvers raised his hand in protest. 


"I haven't time to listen to any stories. 
Call me a cab, James." 
This to the 


club doorman. 


"But this won't take long, Dannie. 


You know I've always kept an eye on 
you young fellows 
and helped you 


over the Vough places. Can't you stay 
for a few minutes?" 


There was something persuasive in 


Morel's voice, and Danvers stood in 
the center of the room, undecided. 


"You 
needn't be afraid I'm going to 


preach, because I'm not. Just a little 
experience of—of 
a friend of mine. 


Will you stay?" 


Danvers threw his hat on the table 


with a gesture of Impatience and, re- 
moving nis -gloves, sat on the arm of 
the chair he had just vacated, and 
waited. 


"I once knew a fellow like you, hot- 


headed and impetuous," Morel began, 
"with plenty of money, good looks, 
and nothing to do." 


Norton stuck his cue in the rack 


"Finally one night he made up bla 


mind h« would toll her that they must 
part. He called tor her at the theater 
to take her home and, while she was1 
as affectionate as ever, it didn't take 
long for her to see that something 
was the matter, so he blurted it out, 
cruelly perhaps, for he was excited, 
and as rapidly as he could. First she 
stormed and raved; then she pleaded, 
and finally she threatened. 
He felt 


so free, so glad, that It was all over 
between them that he gave little heed 
to her threats and not until she spoke 
of going to see the woman he was 
about to marry and tell her the whole 
story did he awaken to the folly of 
his ways. She stood and laughed at 
his distress, and even mocked him, 
and then to him the lights seemed to 
go out and there was nothing before 
him but her mocking face. 
In his 


madness he rushed upon her and felt 
his fingers about her white, slender 
throat, and he choked the words la 
their birth." 


Morel's words were bitter and came 


through his clenched teeth, while his 
fingers worked convulsively as he 
struggled to overcome his emotion. 
Norton moved a little uneasily in his 
chair and Rowe tossed his half-burned 
cigar into the fire. Danvers moistened 
his lips and half arose, as though to 
speak, only to sit down again in si- 
lence. The big clock at the other end 
of the room could be heard ticking its 
accompaniment to the pattering of the 
rain that was steadily falling outside, 
and the rumble of the thunder that a 
moment ago seemed 
overhead 
was 


growing fainter and fainter as the \ 
storm passed dow the valley 


For a time they sat in silence, wait- 


Ing for Morel to continue. There were 
still traces of emotion in his voice as 
he slowly picked up the thread ot his 
story and went on toward the finish. 


"He didn't think, after what had 


happened, she would ever dare to try 
to do as she said, but one night, as he 
was calling on his fiancee the bell , 
rang and the servant admitted some 


and tiptoed his way across the carpet 


City of Strasaburg. 


It is such a dear old, new, quaint, 


modern city—this Strassburg, not so 
much visited by tourists, perhaps, but 
none the less dear for that. It is the 
combination of past and present that 
makes it fascinating to a degree. There 
are handsome streets and medieval 
lanes, stately pa i aces and queer tim- 
bered houses with roofs that go up and 
have rows of windows like little eyes 
peering from beneath lowered eyelids. 
In the cathedral square is the so- 
called "Old House," a fine example of 
timbered architecture. Its high gables, 
brown beams, frescoes, carvings, wood- 
en shutters and wealth of windows 
form a picturesque corner in beauty 
hard to surpass. The city, you under- 
stand, is the capital of Alsace-Loraine, 
the- province France was obliged to 
4ed» K* Germany 1n the late war be- 
tween those two 
countries.—From 


"Strassburg," by Caroline Domett, in 
Four-Track News. 


to his favorite chair, while Rowe lit a 
freah cigar and leaned with one elbow 
on the mantle, listening. 


"Well, one night there were four of 


us sitting around, Just like we are to- 
night, talking and chatting away, try- 
ing to kill time, when one of the group 
proposed taking a run over to the 
'Folly theater' to get away from our- 
selves. That was agreeable, and we 
were just being seated when the cur- 
tain went up. The show went on, it 
was a good piece, a popular opera of 
that time, and we were enjoying our- 
selves immensely, when one of 
the 


fellows suddenly found himself look- 
ing into the eyes of one of the chorus 
girls. It wasn't that she was such a 
handsome girl, but there was a certain 
something about the big, brown eyes, 
and an undeflnable attraction about 
her dark, oval face that made him 
anxious to meet her." 


Danvers leaned forward In his chair, 


his face resting in the palms of his 
hands, waiting for Morel to continue. 


"It was an easy matter to obtain an 


introduction, and before long this fel- 
low found himself worshiping at the 
shrine of this little lady of the chorus 
along with many more, but eventual- 
ly he was the favored one, and he did 
just what you are thinking about do- 
Ing. He rented a flat and Installed her 
there as his mistress." 


Danvers winced a bit, and Norton 


stepped to the window and raised the 
sash to keep out the rain that was just 
beginning to fall on the porch outside. 
From the parlor across the hall came 
the soft sounds of the piano as some 
one entered, and then it died away 
again to nothing as the door closed. 


"They were happy for awhile, very 


happy," Morel went on. 
"But soon 


the novelty wore off and, besides, the 
man had grown jealous. You can 
readily see that it Wasn't the ideal 
happiness one would expect 
and—I 


forgot to tell you there was another 
girl in the case; a girl as good and 
pure as—" Morel's voice broke In 
spite of bis efforts to hide his emo- 
tion—"anyway, he was engaged to be 


one to the hall, who loudly demanded 
to see the woman that had stolen her 
lover away. She forced her way into 
the parlor where they were 
Bitting 


and, before he could stop her, she had 
told enough of the story to make this 
pure, innocent girl shrink with nor- 
ror. He tried to interfere, but the 
girl that he had hoped to some day 
call his wife bade him be silent and 
his former friend of the chorus went 
on and told the rest of the story with 
all its sickening details. 
When she 


had finished speaking, she stood wait- 
ing for a response, but the bride-to- 
be simply stepped Into the hallway 
and opened the door 
and, as 
the 


chorus lady was about to pass out, 
said, low and clear: 'What you told • 
me may have been true, but all [ 
have to say Is that,' and she looked 
the other over with scorn, 'I gave him 
credit for better taste. 
Good-night/ 


"When she returned, he was stand- 


ing in the parlor looking out the win- 
dow, 
ashamed to face her, and—" 


Morel stopped suddenly and listened, 
but It was only 
Rowe striking a 


match to light another 
cigar—"she 


didn't say anything for a little while, 
just stood and looked at him; then 
she crossed over to where he was 
standing and putting her hands on his 


l< 


shoulders, turned him around so she 
could look into his eyes. 
" 'Is—is this true?' she asked. 
"He didn't answer—he couldn't. His 


head just dropped forward w.th its 
weight of shame, at the look of re- 
proach in her eyes, and his lips framed 
the word 'Yes.' 


"She gave one little half-stifled cry 


of pain and shrank away from him as 
though his very presence was con- 
tamination. 
There was nothing 
he' 


could plead in extenuation, and 
he 


stood there silent until she laid her 
hand upon his arm and softly said: 
'Bid me good-by and go.'" 


Morel's voice broke with a sob and 


he buried his face in his hands. The 
big clock at the end of the room was 
still ticking away merrily and 
the 


last few rain drops were dropping on 
the porch outside. There was a low 
murmur of voices from 
the parlor 


across the way and the slam of a door 
in the hallway as some one went out 
into the night. Danvers had slid into 
the chair and sat looking across the 
table at Morel, fascinated. 


"There Isn't 
much more to tell," 


Morel 
resumed, choking with re- 


pressed feeling. "She went away and 
he never saw her again—she Just 
pined away and—and died. 


"And 
the chorus girl?" asked Daa- 
vers. 


"W-a-s, Loie Sherard!" 
Danvers uttered a smothered curse 


and his fingers sank deep Into the 
leather cover of his chair. Morel sat 
looking at 
the floor, hfs face stern, 


his lips contracted to a thin, straight 
line. 


"I—I nev—" Danvers was about to 


say something when he was Interrupt- 
ed by the club doorman. 


"Your cab is waiting, Mr. Danven." 
Danvers rose to his feet and cron- 


ing the room stopped in front of 
Morel. His hand rested a moment on 
the bowed head and unconsciously 
stroked the soft, black hair, as he an- 
swered: "Tell him I—I won't need 
him to-night—" Morel looker) up, teara 
In his eyes—"and, James—telephone 
over to the 'Folly theater' and tell 
Miss Sberard that—that I've changed 
my mind." 


marrietj to this girl before he ever met 
this little lady of the chorus, but the 
marriage was postponed for a year, 
owing to a death in her family, and 
when he took this chorus girl to live I 
Knew His Business. 


with him he was having what you call 
Traveler (at country hotel)—How 


his 'Miug.'" 
Imuch- is my bill? 


Landlord—Three dollar* for a room 
"Of course, the inevitable happened, 


and after he had tired of his 
affair 


with the girl from the theater, he 
sought some way to get rid of her 
without causing scandal. 


"Am I keeping you, Danvers?" 
"No, no. Go on." 


for one night. 


"But 
I didn't have a room; I had 


to sleep on the billiard table." 


"Oh! 
Are you the man? Then you 


bill Is $3.20 for eight noun' OM of th* 
billiard table."—Talea, 


*.„"? 
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Two Piece Suite 


HAWES 
SAIIOIS 


$2H 
2-51 


«ENDINE 
PANAMAS 


J5.06 
6.58 
7.5fl 


Edwin Clapp Low Cuts, $5.00 and $5.50 


\ 


Own Make" Low Cuts, $3.50 and $4.00 


And Other Styles Down to $1.50 


We Would Like to Show You 


SJcott-HoardCo. 
.J 


ENROLLMENT DEPARTMENT 


OF THE CHICKASAW NATION 


The Ohickasaw enrolling de 


rpartment, with Judge D. C. 
Lloyd in charge and Verter Ross, 
stenographer, opened here Mon- 
day in the court room for the 


omingo, Jane 4. Thi* party hns 
already the following appoint- 
ments in the Chickasaw Nation. 


Duncan, May 7-11, tiumner en- 


rolled, 28; Chickasha, 14-18, nuin- 


TARDY JUSTICE RESULTS 


IN A 


Shreveport, La., May 80.—A 


special to the Journal from Tallu 
lab, 100 miles east «f here, says: 


"Last night about midnight a 


special train,, said to. hate been 
made up at Monroe, La-, consist- 
ing of an engine and one coach, 
arrived here with a mob of about 
twenty-five armed men on board. 
The mob at once went to the jail 
and forced an entrance from the 
rear. After entering the jail they 
attacked the steel cage in which 
Robert T. Rogers, a white man 
charged with the murder of Jesse 
Brown at Girard, La., in Febru- 
ary, 1904, was confined and with 
sledge hammers and chisels soon 
forced it open. A rope was plac 
ed around Rogers' neck and he 
was dragged from the jail and 


hurried 
westward 
along 
the 


Vicksburg, Shreveport and Paci- 
fic Railroad' track and hanged 
from a telegraph pole, about a 
mile from the court house." 


Rogers was arrested, with two 


other white men, upon the alleg 
ed confession of a negro, who 
said he stood watch while the 
white men committed the crime. 
About a year ago he was convict 
ed, but a new trial was ordered 
by the Supreme. Court. 


During the second 
trial in 


January, court was adjourned 
because of the death of Judge 
Kansdell'a daughter and when 
the case was recalled last week a 
plea of former jeopardy was filed 
and sustained. The state took an1 
appeal. 


PARTY 


ARE BEING POSTPONED 


<Grathrie, Ok., May 30.—As a 


result of tLe uncertainty regard- 
ing statehood, and the possibility 
that there may be no .county 
elections this fall, the county 
conventions or primaries, which 
would ordinarily have been called 
in all the counties in the territory 
by this time, and many of them 
held, are coming in very slowly, 
The only county in which nomi- 
nations have been made so far by 
either party is Wasbita where 
the Republicans have put out a 


ll county ticket. 
The Repuolicans are very 'gen- 


erally inclined to await statehood 
results, and the only other place 
where nomination* will be made 
at once is in Lincoln county. 


The Democrats an* more in- 


slined to go ahead with their 
nominations, but in many cases 
hey are also inclined to await re 


suite. 


It is worth noting that oat of 


twenty-six counties in Oklahoma, 
the Democratic party has decided 
for primary nominations in eight- 
een. The first of the Democratic 
primaries was held Saturday in 
Canadian county, where the re 
suits have not been learned as 
yet. 
' The Socialist party will be 
represented in at least five Okla- 
homa counties this fall. County 
tickets have already been "initia- 
ted" in Cleveland, Washita, Lin 
coin and Canadian counties, and a 
convention 
for 
Pottawatomie 


county has been called to meet at 
Shawnee. 


The Eastern Star will meet 


Thursday evening, May 81, when 
a full attendance is desired as 
the officers for the ensuing year 
will be elected. W. M. 
3t 58 


1 


Si 


I 


THE NEW M K CHURCH 


B 
- 


purpose of receiving application 
for the enrollment of minor child 
ren who were living March 4, 
1906, and whose parents have 
been enrolled as .members of the 
Chootaw and Chickasaw tribe of 
Indians or have applications fW 
enrollment as citizens of the 
Choctaw and Chickasaw Nation-, 
now pending. The party 
will 


continue to receive applications 
here until Friday evening 
The 


next appointment will be at Tisb- 


j ber enrolled, 14; faiils Valley, 21- 
tj5, number enrolled, 20. There 
hare been 18 enrolled here up t<> 
noon Wednesday. This is the 


I i^> 
• 
. 
. 
. 
lasts,opportuntty lor tnes* rmiiors 


i to enroll and receive their hllor- 
jmfnts. ' All who do not nmke «p 


i plicttion lor enrollment will lo»f 
irlx'ir ailot ent of 32*) acres'of 
1-ttid and their qaarterly allow 
aoce. 
* 


Hr. Bieant, dentist, over Ada 


National Bank. 
tf 279 


"REST, SOLDIER, REST, 


THY WARFARE O 
fER" 


For the tirst time in the short 


hi^tbry o| .Ada Decoration Day 
wa's appropriately^observed Wed- 
nesday. White the decoration, of 
soldiers' graves was not partici 


pated in by as many as there 
rhoald have been, still it was a 
good beginning, and the beautiful 


(CONTINUED ON PAGE THREE) 


OUR JUNE SALE 


25 Per Cent Discount 


Sale On Clothing' 


COMMENCES 


Saturday, June 2 
I. HA 


Many Flavors to^On* Brick or1-1 » 


Each Flavor Separate 
Ice Cream 


by th* piece or quantity, 
and daltclooi in either cat*. C«oft- C 
ing and nouriihlnf. Tbt rtehMt•; * 
country cream and 
finest 
flavor* 
< >• 


ate tiMd In tfc« production of oar"! » 
lee Cream, and tb* greatest ear* | J 
it taken to bar* it and oar Water' 
lew the beet in tb* city. 
Crystal Ice Cream Co 


•**• 


* 


* 


PAUL W. ALLEN, 


Livery, Feed and Sale Stable. 


Horses Boarded by Day or Week. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Best of Service. 
Allen Livery Barn 


South Townsend Ave,, 
• 
Phone 6*. 


* 
* 
* 


INVITE A OIRL 


to have a glass of soda and 
what she says. If it's a hot day. 
and she says "ho" we »i«s «un- 
guess. 


ALL GIRLS LOVESOOA. 


and it's the business- of young' 
gallants to see that they have it. 
Our soda beats them all. It'* 
delicious, coot, and only 5c. 
Try 


it. We also sell Eureka Springs 
Mineral Water. 
G. M RAMSEY, Druggist. 


(Successor toClark Drug Co ) 


WWHMM«MMWH^W» WWMBHHHMWW* 
I OTIS B. WEAVER* 


Continues in tne Real Estate Business V 


And will give careful and energetic at- 
H 


tention to all business entrusted. He | 
has some rare bargains in Ada real, 
estate. Manager for beautiful Sun- 
rise Addition. Off ice headquarters for-- 
prospectors 
: 
: 
: 
: 
r 


*c*>c>cxxxx>c>oc<«ococccc<xx>c<^^ 
Weaver Building, 
:=: 12th and Broadway, ft" 


Patronize Home Industry 


By Buying Ice From 


Ada Ice and Fuel Co. 


Keep Your Money at Home. 


We Handle the Best Grades of Coal. 


Phone 249. 
:-: 
at Ice Plant. 


OVERDRAFT* 


< 
ks »llow overdrafts only in a very small waV 
this, it matters not how small, is not approved ^by the oowere 
that be. This unbusinesslike habit' of overKto grew out ST2E 


Ctf f °a Tv,™* *7d!!fte* such « "Mfo». *ralAnd fat stock on 
move. 
the overdraft system is wrong and the tnan whose ac- 


Ada National Bank. 


Capital and Surplus, $63,500. 
Ada, Ind. Ter 


k 


ADA EVENING NEWS. 


OFFICIAL CITY PAPER. 


OTIS B. WEAVER 
•M/D. 8 .~£INER, • 


• 
PUBLISHER 


BUSINESScMANAQER 


iuwred as -Second class matter March 26, 1904, at the Postoffice a 
Ada, Indian Territory, under the Act of Congress March 8, 1869. 


.Advertising rates famished on application. 


TOLD BY BAKERY WINDOWS 
'Vfcen They Contain But tittle Show 


Jit Is an Indication of Cfood 


•"He runs a bakery. I know that," 


the broker's clerk, "but I don't 
what kind of a trade he has." 


"How do hia 
bakeshop 
windows 
look?" aaked the broker. 


"Bare as a picked bone," said the 


eflerk. 
"There Isn't a thing in them 


•except frilled paper; a couple of rolls 
:«tod np with red ribbon and a plate of 
take* no thicker than a dime." 


"Then the fellow is gilt-edged," said 


"the broker. 
"He baa first-class cus- 


• tomers. Juat show me a baker's win- 
•4ows and I can tell you nine times out 
«f ten the quality of his trade. 
If 


.-they present the appearance of hav- 
ing been struck by famine, he caters to 
»Ich folks — supplies them with .lady- 
: fingers and dainty wafers thin enough 
•to see through. His customers don't 
need anything more substantial. Never 
lie afraid to make a deal with a baker 
•"who has starved looking windows; he 
as making money hand over fist. The 
fellow who makes a display of whole 
.plea 'and cakes and 
real loaves 
of 


toread is not /so well to do. His cus- 
tomers are second 
and third 
class. 


They like to eat and don't care who 
knows it, and the baker finds it to 
*o his advantage to 
advertise hia 


•wares. But it is the baker who caters 
to the common people who knows how 
•to get up a window that makes your 
mouth water. The pies he makes are 
as big as cart wheels, his cakes are 
-••even layers thick, his slabs of apple 
roll are coated with every known 


' Mad of *splce and hia sinkers are 
fluffed with real Jelly." 


Thrown Out. 


"And 700 may you lost your position 


by the great earthquake in San Fraa* 
«isco?" inquired the kind lady. 


"Yes, mum," replied Frayed Frank* 


Jyn. 


"What was your position?" 
"I wuz aaleep in. a barn at de Mint* 


.mum."—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


ABLE TO FOOL THE SENSES 
Psychological Investigators Get Some 


Curious Basalts In. Tale 
, 


Experiment*. 


Curiously interesting * results have 


been obtained by experiments on, hallu- 
cinations of the senses at the Yale 
psycboloigcal laboratory. A 
person 


placed in a quiet room was asked to 
note the intensity of a tone which 
would be sounded every time a tele- 
graph receiver clicked. At first the 
tone was actually produced, 'but after- 
ward, unknown to the person experi- 
mented on, the tone was omitted, while 
the clicking was regularly continued. 
Still the subject of the experiment be- 
lieved that he heard the tone as before 
with every click of the instrument. . 


Another 
experiment 
consisted 
in 


dropping a light pith ball on the hand 
of a person so placed that he could not 
see what was done. 'Each fall of tho 
ball was timed to correspond with the 
sound regularly emitted by a metro- 
nome. After a while the ball was no 
longer dropped, but the subject of the 
experiment continued to feel, or ima- 
gine that he felt, the touch of the ball 
at every sound from the metronome. 


In a third experiment a blue heart 


was placed in the center of a white 
ring and a person was requested to ap- 
proach the ring and note, by means of 
a tape measure at his side, the distance 
at which the bead first became visible 
to him. Later the bead was secretly 
removed, but still on "arriving at the 
previously determined 
distance the 


person believed that he saw the bead. 


Pleasant for Him. 


"I was so sorry to hear of your 


daughter eloping with young Bad- 
ger—" 


"You 
needn't condole with me," In- 


terrupted Henpeck. "I'm tickled to 
death." 


"But he's such an impertinent up- 


start." 


"Well, it'll be a positive Joy to have 


some one in the family who can talk 
up to my wife."—Philadelphia Ledger. 


DISEASE DEFINED BY ODOR 
Sense of Smell Belied Upon by Jbc- 


perts to Determine Nature 


'.";- 
: 
:v 
' of Ailment*. .-.• •' 


The acutenesa of the sense of smell 


la far greater in many of the lower an- 
imals, dogs, for example, than in man, 
and they employ it: in guiding them 
to their food, in warning them of ap- 
proaching danger and for other pur- 
poses, says the Spatula. The sphere 
of the susceptibility to various odors 
le more uniform and extended In man, 
and the sense of smell is capable of 
great cultivation. Like the other spe- 
cial senses, it may be cultivated by 
attention and practice. .Experts can 
discriminate qualities of wines, liquors, 
drugs, etc. 
Diseases have their char- 
acteristic odors. 


Persona who have visited many dif- 


ferent asylums for the insane recog- 
nize the same familiar odor of the in- 
sane/ It la not insane asylums alone, 
but prisons, jails, workhouses, armies 
in camp, churches, schools and nearly 
every household, that have character- 
ictic odors. It is when the insane, the 
prisoners and tfae soldier are aggre- 
gated In large groups or battalions 
that their characteristic odor is recog- 
nized. Most diseases have their char- 
acteristic odors and by the exercise of 
the sense of smell they could be utilized 
in different diagnosis. 


For example, fever has a mousy odor, 


rbeumatam has a copious sour-smell- 
ing acid sweat. 
A person 
afflicted 


with pyaemia has a sweet nauseating 
breath. 
The rank, unbearable odor 


of pus from the middle ear tells the 
tale of the decay of osseous tissue. In 
scurvy the odor is putrid, in chronic 
peritonitis musky, in scrofula like 
stale beer, in intermittent fever like 
fresh baked brown bread, in fever am- 
monlacal, in hysteria like violets or 
pineapple. Measles, diphtheria, typhoid 
fever, epilepsy, phthisis, etc., 
have 


characteristic odors. 


PRECOCIOUS SENILITY. 


Valuable Lives Snuffed Out in Youth 


and Kiddle Age by Dis- 


ease of Age. 


Precocious senility, when marked an 


rapid, is so rare as to be mere acad 
emic interest, a patheloglc curiosity 
such as the recorded 
instance 
o 


children of six years dying with arter 
losclerosia and other signs of extrem 
age, says American Medicine. Even th 
very uncommon, but a much large 
number of milder cases have so Ion 
been noted as to have given rise to th 
axiom that a man is as old as his ar- 
teries. 
These cases 
deserve 
mor 


thought than is given to them, not 
much to discover cures as to preven 
decay, and save" to society so many 
valuable lives which are now snuffe 
out in the middle age by diseases o 
the senile. There has been much wlh 
speculation on the subject, chiefly in 
lay journals, and due, no doubt, 
t 


some more or less sensational investl 
gations of Metchnlkoft on the cause 
of normal senilty and the possibility 
of prolonging human life beyond the 
century mark. Yet it'is a serious prob. 
lem and we should know what is the 
stimulus which makes one organism 
go through all its life changes in 50 
years, while another under apparently 
identical conditions 
lasts 
30 years 


longer. 


Health as a Business Asset. 


The average man la not accustomed 


to regard his health as his very best 
asset, yet that is precisely what It is. 
The man who will accord due regard to 
his health, from a strictly business 
standpoint, will go farther, last long- 
er and accomplish more in .the end 
than one who makes health an after- 
consideration. Success which is 
atf- 


talned at the 
expense of health is 


worth absolutely nothing to the man 
who attains it. There is no pleasure 
either in the process or in the final 
result.—St. Louis Republic. 


His Defense. 


"You 
are charged with beating your 


wife while drunk. What have you to 
say?" 


"Your honor, had I been sober my 


wife would have beaten me."—N. Y. 
Presa. 
. 


THE. NEWS' 


SOUVENIR ALBUM 


COLD IS A MINOR FACTOR 
In Pneumonia the Huddling Together 


of People In More Im- 


portant. 


Augustus ."Wadsworth declares tha 


experience has shown cold to 
be a 


minor predisposing factor In the de- 
velopment of pneumonia. 
The hud 


dllng together of people In close quar- 
ters is of far more importance, says 
Medical Record. 


The treatment of pneumonia 'in its 


present stage may be said to be either 
very easy or impossible. A carefti 
prophylaxis against disturbances ol 
the digestive tract Is of the greatest 
Importance. Many ways of attaining 
the same results present themselves 
and the choice in great, measure rests 
with personal experience. The hope 
of definite results, lies in the produc 
tlcra of an efficient and specific antis 
rum. 


It is known 
that poisonous 
sub- 


stances are elaborated by the pneu 
mococcus, but so far the production 
of an antitoxin corresponding to that 
used in diphtheria has not been ob- 
tained. 
Pneumonia, however, is the 


bacteremic disease and as yet in none 
of this type have satisfactory results 
been secured in relation to antisera. 
The hope of succass nevertheless is 
gradually growing brighter. 


PICTURE OF CONEY ISLAND. 


Will Portray Ada and Ada Country 
in Beautiful 
Half Tone Pictures 


Made From 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 


Actual Photographs 


There will be Nearly 150 Views and 
no Expense is being spared in Com- 
piling the Work 
: 
: 
: 
: 


See Us About It 


Penned by a Soulfall "Geezer" Who 


Collided with an "Argosy" 


of Hen Fruit. 


There is a solemn hush, and all 


hearts await the setting off of the 
next piece of fireworks, relates a New 
York Herald writer. I am filled with 
a vague unrest as the first ball—one 
of a velvet texture—pops into the air 
from a Roman candle. It is of a rich 
sapphire hue. I give an Involuntary 
shudder, for I am ill at ease and com 
pletely undone. In another moment a 
red ball, more beautiful by far than 
the garden's brightest rose, darts on 
the parabolic, and before it is quite 
crumbled into thinnest air a cold chill 
creeps over me and I instinctively but- 
ton my coat. 
Then another ball of 


that lovely 
tone 
of 
green 
which 


reaches its highest point of perfection 
in a creme de menthe projects itself 
Into the starry vistas of the perfect 
summer night, and I suddenly side 
step with the subtle quickness of a 
snake and crouch ready to spring at 
a moment's notice. While in this at- 
titude and- before I am aware, I notice 
myself silhoutted 
against 
a back- 


ground of Tyrlan purple HgLt, and I 
duck as from a thunder bolt, until the 
ball which cast it has dissolved. Alas, 
I wring my hands and beat my breast 
and murmur dolefully, if not soulful- 
ly: "Woe ia me." And when a large 
white ball, more beautiful than a 
full blown Illy, darts into the air with 
fairy witchery and suddenly bursts 
and sends forth myriads of smaller 
balls of all colors in a wild, pictur- 
esque cluster, I jump behind a Rose 
of Sharon bush and. dream painfully 
of that never to be forgotten night 
last spring when, as Hamlet out In 
Oshkoah, I was compelled to face an 
argosy of soft boiled Easter egga and 
go doing was caused to look most pain- 
fully like a human tulip bed in full 
blossom as I fled to wrap the drapery 
of the night about me. 


t 


Might Come Handy. 


"I love thee!" vowed the senttmen- 


tallat. "I swear It by yoa blue sky— 
by the purple' seas—by the green for- 
est—by the yellow moon—by—" 


"Say," Interrupted the practical girl. 


"It would suit me a heap better 
if 


you'd put all that In black and white."! 
—Cleveland Leader. 


IF YOU ARE THE 


INDIVIDUAL 


J_L 


Who never got a bargain at a Spec- 
ial Sale, come to this store and 
price any one of the three items we 
are driving for these few days only. 


HATS, PANTS AND SHOES 


.We want your business by virtue of 
merit. Satisfaction to the fullest. 


T.J.CHAMBLESS 


TIME CARD. 
Ada, Ind. T«r. 


EAST BOUND TRAINS. 


No- 510 Meteor, 
4:48 p. m 


No. 512 Eastern Exp, 
9:45 a. m. 


No. 542 Local Freight, 3:45 p. «u 


WEST BOUND TRAlNb. 


No. 509 Meteor 
8:58*. tu 


No. 511 Texas Pa«,s 
7:15 p. ui. 


No. 541 Local Freight 7:45 a. in. 


Local 
freight 
trains- 
carrjp 


passengers provided with per 
mils. Ten per cent saved on the 
purchase of round trip tickets. 


T. McNair. Aurent. 


St. Louis 
Hanibal, 
Kansas City, 
Junction City, 
Oklahoma City, 
lu tiie North, 


TIME OF TRAINS 


ADA, I. T. 


THE RIGHT TRAINS 


BETWEEN 


Houston, 
Dallas, 
Port Worth, 
San Antonio 
Galveston, 
in Texas, 
and appoints beyond. 


NORTH BOUND. 


No. 112 Express, daily 
3 55 p m 


No. 504 Local, except Sunday. 1215 am 


SOUTH B9UND. 


No. ill Express, daily 
11 10 a m 


No. 563 Local, except Sunday. 1 55 p m 


I THE 
I 


\SUNSET ROUTE 


OCEAN to 'OCEAN \ 


Offers the Best 


Fast Trains, Latest Dining, Sleeping and Observation Oars 


Between 


New Orleans and California, Daily 


Through Louisiana, Texas, New Mexico and Arizona, and 


* will carry you over the 


Road of a Thousand Wonders 


that you road s<> much and hear so much about 
from the press and the people. 
OH burning loco 


motives all the way; no smoke, no cinder*. For 
beautiful illustrated literature and other infor- 


mation, sets nearest Sunset Ticket Agent 


Submerged Roman Cities. 


Late explorations of the 
Italian 


coast near Pompeii have changed the 
opinion of antiquarians, says the New 
York Tribune. The submerged Roman 
ruins along the coast used to ba re- 
;arded as foundation walls thrown out 
or sea baths, but it was made clear 
hat they are the remains of noble 
mansions, and that they point to the 
iirie when the land on which they 
tood was far above the level of the 
sea. The shore is, In fact, strewn with 
he wreck of 
buried cities. 
Coast 


oads have vanished, ancient quarries 
have been flooded and the breakwa- 
ers of the harbors of classical story 
overefr fathoms deep with water. A 
great submarine sea wall, with con- 
rete piers 17 feet high, still protects 
fie fragments. But neither the frag- 
ments nor the great sea wall have been 
isible in the light of day for 2,00» 
ears. 


. "Scotch" in "Commons." 


There is always a bountiful, supply 
f Scotch whiskey provided for the 
ritish house of commons. There are 
70 members and the huge vat which 
olds their whiskey contains 800 gal- 
ons, specially distilled for them. The 
ontentfl of the vat are never permlt- 
ed to fall below a certain level. It la 
efllled 
two or three times during 


very parliamentary session. 


M. K. T. Special 


Round trip rates From Ada 
I.T.: 


St. Paul, Minn., May 28 to 81, 


$2685. 


San Francisco, Cal,, Juuo 25 to 


July 7, $52. 


Mexico City, Mexico, June 25 


to July 7, $40. 


Chattanooga, Term., May 10 to 


15, $24 85. 


Portland, Ore., Jane 18 to 22, 


$47.55. 


Springfield, III,, May 31 to 


June 1 and 2, $21.00. 


Omaha, Neb., July 10 to 18, 


$17.10. 


Denver, Col., July 10 to 15, 


$23.70. 
i 


C F. Orchard, 


Agent 


Wedding announcements—the 


uptodate kind—it the New* of- 
fice. 
ti 


See P. K. Smith for np-to-now 


ohotc work. 
152-tf 


PURIFIES ™E BLOOD 


j. A GOOD SPRING TONIC 
^ SYSTEM RENOVATOR 


TRY IT THIS YEAR - 
PRICE $1.00 POT BQTTUE 


EWSPAPERI 
"SPAPERI 


LOCAL NEWS 


^^^^i^W^^'^fyf"^ 
S*PT Sffj ^i^f&r>£»yw^(<.r,-?''', 
; ^'/f Tv 
1 r" 


Cleaning and repairing. 
Chitwood the Tailor. 


Subscribe for the News. 
Try the News for job work. 
The Jim Williams murder case 
i» still on trial at Pauls Valley. 


Uotodate suits made to order 
at Chit wood 'a. 
tf80 


Rosa Tobias of Konawa is the 


jruests of her little friends here. 


See 
tf 85 


W. A. 
Alexander went to 
Stonewall today. 


Miss Nellie White of McGee 


was to Ada shopper todayt 


J. H. Borland will leave tomor- 


row to visit relatives in Oklahoma. 


Miss Cora Barnard was on the 
sick list today. 


Orville Snead and wife chaper- 
oned a fishing party today. 


M. C. Bocher will return to 
Shawnee this evening. 


Dr. Runyan has returned from 
a very pleasant trip to St. Louis. 


T. D. McKeown went to Pauls 


Valley yesterday. 


Capt. Roddie has moved here 


from Rockwall, Texas. 


Judge Wells has moved from 
the city to Roft. 


Sam Knox of McAlester is in 
town. 


Gns Taylor was here yesterday 


from Konawa. 


R. W. Shepherd is here today 


from Sulphur. 


Judge Flemming of Maxwell 
was in town yesterday. 


Make your wants known to 


Duffal & Dodson, Groceries and 
Feed. Phone 92. 
tf 812 


P. D. Allen and F. C. Kibbey 


of St. Louis are in Ada on busi- 
ness. 


Dr. B. H. Brb, dentist, Henley 
ft Biles building. Phone No. 1. 
283 tf 
M. B. Donaghey and guest, C. 


C. Atwood of New burg, went to 
Roff today. 


Wedding invitations — 1 a t e s t 
styles — turned out at the News of- 
fice. 
tf 


The postoffioe and banks ob- 


served Decoration Day by clos- 
ing. 


Miss Birdie Sims left this morn- 


ing for. Garland, Texas, to attend 


t summer normal. 


O. D. Price and wife, Idus 
Harris, Dr. Couch and Duke 
Stone expect to go to Ahloso this 
evening to attend a big supper. 


A wagon load of jolly young 
people are enjoying a hay ride 
and picnic this afternoon. Their 
destination was Sandy. 


Mrs. M. B. Donaghey will 
leave the latter part of the week 
to visit her sister, Mrs. C. C. 
Atwood, at Newburg. 


Biggest Sundry Civil Bill. 


Washington, 
May 
80.— -The 


sundry civil appropriation bill 
was completed and Chairman 
Tawney was authorized by the 
Appropriation Committee to re- 
port it to the House yesterday. 
It is the largest sundry civil bill 
ever reported, carrying $94, 846, • 
678. 
125,400,991 is for work on 


the Panama Canal. The amount 
carried is $11,070,008 less than 
the estimates from the various 
departments. The canal appro 
priation is to be reimbursed to 
the treasury from the proceeds of 
the sale of canal 
bonds which 


have been authorized to the ag- 
gregate amount of $180,000,000. 


Deducting the canal appropria- 


tion, the bill carries $1,721,930 


"REST, SOLDIER, REST, 


"'THY WARFARE O'ER" 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE) 


more than 
civil act. 


the current sundry 


Oklahoma Potato Crop. 


Shawnee, Ok., May 80.—Co). 


A. P. Watson, one of the most 
extensive potato growers in Okla- 
homa, states that first car lots of 
the new potato crop will be ready 
for shipment by Juut 6. He has 
contracted for cars on that date 
and believes the shipping season 
will open up lively within a week 
from that date. In regard to the 
present crop, which is the big- 
gest in Oklahoma's history, Coi. 
Watson says that the bugs are 
doing more damage than usual 
this year, but there is nothing 
to hinder the shipping of an im- 
mense crop. The car-lot ship- 
ments will be as early as any in 
former years. 


Happenings at Roff. 


Roff, I. T., May 80.—Rev. P. 


B. Hicks of Wagoner, I. T., has 
closed a very successful tent re- 
vival here. The meeting has 
been carried on for the past three 
weeks. 
They report fifty-five 


custom will endure and with each 
ensuing year will be more gener- 
ally encouraged. The small at- 
tendance no doubt was due large- 
ly to the inconvenient hour— 
namely eleven- appointed for the 
exercises. 


A group of loyal veterans, of 


both Blue and Gray, together 
with Sons and Daughters, assem- 
bled at the News building and 
repaired to the old cemetery pro- 
vided with a profusion of flowers. 
There the exercises were opened 
with prayer by Chaplain Morgan 
of W. L. Byrd Camp, U. C. V. 
Prof. W. L. Roddie followed with 
a short, appropriate address. In 
part he said: 


"To fight out a war, such as 


was the War Between the States, 


DR. THOS. H. GRANGER, D. O.8 


Manager, 


0088 A GRANGER 


Pioneer 


Dental 


Office 


BSTABLIBHBn 


OVER FIRST NATIONAL BANK. 
PHONX an. 


WANTS 


man believes 
be asked why 


During the absence of Dr. Nolen 
at Oklahoma City the stork visit 
ed his home and left a son for 
him and his wife. The visit was 
made yesterday afte rnoon. 


Fletcher Sharp, general attor- 
ney of the O. C. Ry., and the as 
sistant division eagineer are in 
town today in the interest of the 
road. 


The social at Mrs. Biles yester- 
.ay afternoon and last night was 
ell attended. The ladies clear- 


ed about $12.00, the proceeds to 
be used toward securing a bap- 
tistery for their church. 


Attorney McKeel and wife ar- 


rived .home last night from Ft. 
Worth with their baby who bad 
been taken their for its health. 
While still quite ill the little one 
is better, but it begged so to 
come home the physician in charge 
advised its return. 


Do You 
Need 


If you want a pair of Shoes 
that combine style, elegance 
and individuality with the 
best leather and excellent 
workmanship, why not try 
ours? Yon will be satisfied 
with your selection. 
The 
latest correct styles for men, 
women and children . . . . . 


CHAPMAN 


The Shoe Man. 


conversions and thirty-four addi- 
tion* to the Methodist Church. 


Material for the $25,000 water- 


works system is arriving every 
few days and active work will 
commence by the 10th of Ju&e. 


The contract for the new $6,500 


brick Methodist Church 
was 


awarded to J." T. Smith,* a local 
contractor, 
last 
week. 
The 


church is to be ready for occu- 
pancy by Sept. 1. 


Corn Juioe. 


Charley McClelland is in jail 


meditating on the truthfulness 
of the old saying, "The best laid 
plans o' mice and men aft gang 
aarley." He came in yesterday 
afternoon on the local from Ma,ud 
Okla., carrying a nice, fat look 
ing grip which the federal officers 
concluded they would like to ex- 
amine. They did, and found 
four gallons of good old whiskey. 
Charley was promptly arrested- 
and the whiskey confiscated. The 
prisoner is a gentleman of color 
and has been employed at the 
compress. 


Oil on Troubled Waters. 


Maskogee, I. T., May 30.— 


Nimrods in the oil regions of In- 
dian Territory complain that oil 
in the streams is killing all the 
fish. They state that an unusual 
number of fish are found dead 
in the streams and that in some 
of them scarcely a live fish can be 
foond. 
When the nimrods do 


succeed in catching fish they say 


requires that a 
something. If it 
we keep up Memorial Day, the 
answer is: It is an expression of 
national belief, as well as a senti- 
ment of mingled love and grief. 
The North believed, the South 
believed. 
To accomplish any 


great action requires faith and 
enthusiasm. 
The measure' of 


true greatness is the result of 
faith and zeal." Therefore, it 
was, 
that we respect and revere 


our soldier dead. 
They had 


faith; they had the zeal to fight 
for it. 


Governor Byrd next read a 


sweet poem written for the occa 
sion by Mrs. J. P. Wood. This 
gem of verse will be published in 
another number of the News. 


After this the ladies and child- 


ren reverently placed flowers ov> 
er two soldiers' graves, the only 
ones in the old cemetery. 


All drove, later, to the New 


Rosedale cemetery and decorated 
the one soldier grave therein con- 
tained, that of Calvin C. West, 
born March 3, 1844, died May 31, 
1905. 


The other two graves decorated 


were those of: F. M. Huddleston, 
born Jan. 6, 1844, died September 
16, 1905; J. W. Lancaster, born 
July 15, 1846, died Noy. 23, 1894. 
All of them, it will be observed, 
were young tender boys when 
they saw soldier service. 


FOR SALE:— Two oars of one 
and two year old mules, gentle, 
good colors, out of good mares. 
Will make 15 to 16 hand mules 
when grown. 
57-20ft 10tw-7 
I. H. Roper, 
Itasca, Hill County, Texas. 


FOB SALE OB RENT:— Nice six 


room residence, Daggs Addition. 
tf 56 
U. G. Winn. 


FOR RENT:— Good four room 


house, well, barn, stormhouse.etc. 
A. K. Thornton, care of W. M. 
Freeman & Co. 
40-tf 


Notice! 


The building committee of the 


M. E. Cbuch South will open bids 
for the carpenter work for the 
new brick church Thursday, May 
31, 1906. All persons wanting to 
bid on this work will have their 
bids in bj 9 o'clock on that day. 
56 4t 
J. W. Hays 
) 


J. W. Beard 
>• Com. 
Frank Jones 1 


To those who have had a photo 


made of their home for News' 
Souvenir Album, may obtain 
some of the photoes at a great 
reduced price of the Peerless 
Portrait Co. 
89-tf 


Subscribe for The News. 


Natal Anniversary. 


C. D. Price celebrated his thir- 
ty-thud birthday today and in 
bonor of the event about thirty 
guests were invited to dinner. 
The menu consisted of all the sub- 
stantral as well as all of the lux- 
uries of the season and the guests 
did ample justice to the repast. 
It was a delightful occasion,not 


only for the guests, but for the 
host and hostess. 


If You Were 


'BRED IN OLD KENTUCKY' 


You should takeadvantage?of the 


Extremely Low Rates 


TO 


Lonisville, Ky. 


For the Occasion of the 


Home Coming of Kentuck- 


ians, June 13th to 17th 


THE 


HENRY M. FURMAN, 


ATTORNET-AT-LAW 


Will do a general Civil 
and 


Criminal Practice. 


Office in Duncan Building. 


C. A. Oalknith 
Tom D. KeKeowa 


GALBRAITH & McKEOWN 


- LAWYERS 


Over Citizens National Bank 


Ada, Ind. Ter. 


W. H. L. Campbell 
Joel Terrell 


CAMPBELL & TERRELL 


Attorneys-at'law 


Practice.in all Courts 


Ada 
:-: 
I. T. 


w 
I 


W/79 


NICKEL 


I STORE 


Where You Save Money 
on Everything. 


iiiiiiiiiini 


I CITY BARBER SHOP, 


D.IA. DOBSBY. Frop. 


First Class Work (Guaranteed 


Hair Cut 35c, Share too. 


South Side Main St.,. Ada, I. T. 
iiniMiniiiimiMiiiM 


MISS NELLIE KENNEDY,: 


TRAINED NURSE. 


Konawa . . . 
Ind. Ter. 


[ 
Phone No. 33. 


•••••••••••M M Mt I1 MM 


that they are rendered unfit for 
use on account of the taste of oil 
in the meat. 


Occupation License. 


As all occupation licenses ex- 
pire June the first.all who are re- 
quired to have same will please 
call at Recorder's office and have 
renewed, 
5t58 
Jesse Warren, Recorder. 


Ada Victorious. 


Ada knocked Maud clear out 
today in the ball game. The score 
was 4 to 1. The Maud, Oklaho- 
ma, team put up a pretty good 
game but not quite good enough. 


Don't Inflict the Children. 


If the children are inflicted with 


chills and fever do not inflict them 
with disagreeable medicine, when 
you can get a pleasant remedy 
like Dr. Mendeuhall's Chili and 
Fever Cure. Any child will take 
it readily. Sold on a signed guar- 
anty to be bettor than any other 
by G. M. Ramsey, Druggist. 


Prickly Ash Bitters cures the 
kidneys, regulates the liver, tones 
up the stomach and purifies the 
bowels. 


Travel Right 


When you have occasion to 
travel, use the save discrimina- 
tion in buying a ticket that you 
would in buying anything else. 
Assure yourself in advance of 
what you may expect in the way 
of comfort and convenience en 
route. 
The Missouri, Kansas and 


Texas Railroad 


• 
' 
' 
I ' 
with through trains (over its own 
rails) from St. Louis and Kansas 
City in the north, to San Antonio 
and Gralveston in the south, oners 
a ready solution to the vexed 
question— "How to go?" 
j 


If there is any information yon 
would like about a prospective trip, 
me. I'll gladly give you the in- 


Will operate Through Cars from 


many points. 


Rate, one fare plus $2.00. 
Tick- 
ets sold June 11-12 13, from 
all stations. Open to Ev- 


erybody. . 


For rates, routes, maps and other 
information apply to your nearest 
Frisco Agent or 


D, C. Farrington, T. P. A., 


Oklahoma City, Okla. 


F. E. Clark, D. P. A., 


Wichita, Kansas. 


We carry a full line of 


STAPLE AND FANCY 


GROCERIES 


Your Patronage Solicited 


Moss & Scribner 


LEADING GROCERS 


'Phone 125 
Main St 


Qeo. A. Truitt, 


Engineer and Land Surveyor 


Oflce Rear AAa|J!fatioaal Bank. 


Prompt and Careful Attention 


Given,' to All Work 


•Entrusted. 


MM STEM) LAUNDRY CO. 


fs given up to be best. 
Do 


[Largest Agency Work] 


of any plant in this Territory. 
•P 


Reed & Harrison 
(wholesale 
ind Retail 
The Bent Makes, the Lowest Prices 


MEN AND WOMEN. 


UM Bit * (or unattartl 
, 
, 
Irritation* or ulcoratiooi 
of mucous umnbnuMi. 
P»fnle», end not Mtrin* 
f«ot or poteoDOUI. 


or wnt ia plain wrapper, 
br »pr«M, prepaid, for 
•1 .00. or 3 bottle* W.7S. 
Oirmter Mat OB mm! 


formation and if possible have ray rep- 
resentative call on you and personally 
assist you in every way. Think of my 
offer when you next hare occasion to 
travel. Address. 
. . 


W. S. ST. GEORGE, 
General Passenger ft Ticket Agfc 


Wainwright Bldg., St. 


, 
MiMoori, KaoM* JfcTazM ftdlw 


LOANS 


On Otid Claims, Intermarried Sur- 


plus and where Restrictions Are Re- 
moved. Improved City Property or to 
build. 


Correct Neat Abstracts of Title at Reasonable Prices 


W. H. EBEY, - - - 
Ada, Ind; Ter. 


A Timely ^Suggestion 
To Property Owners and Mortgagees* 
\ 
"• 
* 


Tornadoes and wind-storms have destroyed millions of 
dollars worth of property. In a few moments the savings 
of a lifetime disappear. Your property, or that held in 
trust by you, may ac'any time be similarly damaged or 
destroyed. 
How won Id you be affected by such a loss! Are you 
insured? 
A liberal form of contract protecting you in such an 
emergency can be had at low rates of premium from 


OTIS B. WEAVER, 


FIR.E. INSURANCE AGENT. 


Look Look Look 
< 


A full size dinner plate 
and white metal knife and 
fork, all for only 5c, with 
2Bc worth of other goods 
SATURDAY. One set to 
a customer. 
Household and 
Kitchen Utensils. 


Cups and saucers, 50c 


values, a set 39c. 


Dinner plates, 50c val- 
ues, a set 35c. 


3 inch platters, 15c val- 


ues, each lOc. 


7 inch oval meat .dishes, 
15c values, each lOc. 


Fine American China 


cups and saucers, decor- 
ated, $1.25 values, per 
set 75c. 


Dinner sets of the) same 
goods, a set 75c. 


White granite m i l k 
pitchers, 29c, 35c, 44c. 
A few mentionings from 
our 


Hardware Specials 


Padlocks, lOc, 15c, 20c 


and 25c. 


Common door 
locks, 


complete with knobs, 25c. 


3 inch coat and hat 


hooks, per dozen 15c. 


Whet stones, 5c, lOc. 
Fine 
Austrian 
razor 


hones, 25c, 35c, 45c. 


Cobbler's 
outfit 
for 


mending 
shoes, lasts, 


hammer, etc., 59c. 


Smoothing irons, No. 5, 


25c; No. 6. 30c; NO. 7, 85c; 


' No. 8, 40c. 


Mrs. Potts' nickel plat- 


ed set of 3 irons coats you 
90c. 


Coffee mills, good qual- 


ity, box mills, 45c. 


Perforated chair seats, 


each with tacks, 9c. 


Good steel nail ham- 


mers, 39c. 


Tack hammers, 5c, lOc. 
Screen 
doei springs, 


good ones, each 5c. 


Matting tacks, 3 boxes 


for 5c. 


500 count carpet tacks, 


per box 5c. 


Shoe tacks, brass plated, 
t pound boxes, 5c. 


Carriage or plow bolts, 


each Ic. 


Handsaws from 50c up 


to Henry Dies ton's D8 
grade, which is tl.50. 


Files, first class hand- 


saw files, slim taper, 3& 
inch, 4 inch, 4i inch, 
each 5c> 


First class flat files, 8 


inch, lOc; 10 inch, 15c; 
12 inch, 20c. 


Scissors, or shears from 


5c to 98c. 


Razors, Clauss make, ab* 


eolutely guaranteed, $1. 


Frnit jars, Bail, Ma- 
son'e, -well we sell them 
so cheap we believe no 
one complaint* at the price. 


Bambo Fishing Poles, lOc 
each, 
Fish Hooks and 
Lines to numerous 
to 


mention, but 
we sell 


them right. 


Nickel Store. 
The 5cand lOc store 


of Ada, I. T. 


3. M. Shaw, Prop 


location ea 
door weetf.otJlUttow'e 


F \VSPA PERI 


One Hilarious Outing. 


BT BX.YKKB CHAFKAK. 


(Copyright, 1906, by Dally Story Pub. Co.) 


She waa esteemed the most fortun- 


ate woman In the world. And indeed 
ahe looked It. The wife of the wealth- 
iest man in the city, who eagerly 
gratified her every whim; beautiful, 
possessed of faultless taste and the 
means to minister unto it; courted, 
admired, 
acknowledged 
the 
social 


leader; with every avenue of pleasure, 
travel, dress, society, philanthropy— 
everything open before 
the magic 


touch of Manson's millions and Man- 
sou more than willing to use the magic 
of his millions for any purpose she de- 
aired—what more could any woman 
want? 


And yet Margaret Mansfield sal In 


her blue and gold boudoir with leaden 
heart and looked out Into the ahim- 
merlng sunlight and shivered as might 
a prisoner in a dungeon who saw the 
golden gleams of the sun outside but 
knew It never could be her'a. 


It was one of her blue days—tha* is 


about all there was about it—and yet 
she had had so many blue days of late 
that the sunlight did not appeal to her 
as it used to in the old days. 
The 


worst of it was that the luxurious sur- 
roundings had begun to pall upon her 
and ahe had fallen into a 
dreadful 


habit of late of asking herself con- 
tinually: 
"Was it worth while?" 


In vain did she shrug her patrician 


shoulders and reply: "Of course it is 
worth while; what else could I have 
done?" 
Ever and again came back 


i he question: "Was it worth while?" 


This) afternoon there was upon her 


the smell of the new mown hay and 
the smell of the new milk in the 
clean little dairy and the smell of the 
grass and all the growing things—aye, 
and the smell of the barnyard and all 
the living things therein, 
including 


Jake, the hired man. And these smells 
nnd the visions they inspired carried 
her back to the old place out in the 
Oenesee valley and to all the happy 
days of her youth when she trailed 
ever in the wake of a mighty star 
whose name was ideality and oVer 
which towering so far into the heav- 
ens as almost to be lost sight of, rose 
her castles in the air. 


Ah, finally these castles had been 


reduced to one—but that one castle 
had been so much more splendid than 
all the rest that they all looked, cheap 
beside it. And then—but why pursut' 
vain regrets and drag back the skele- 
tons of the past? 


Anyway the mind of madame 
was 


thoroughly upon the country—the old 
Genesee valley this afternoon and it 
seemed to her that if she could not 
get a whiff of the sweet fresh air she 
must stifle. 


Of a sudden she arose with deter- 


mination and rang for her maid. 


"Pack one trunk with the simplest 


things. 
I am going away for a few 


days. There will be no society, no oc- 
casion for any clothes excepting the 
moat simple—do you understand?" 


Felice understood—that was why 


Felice bad lasted so long in madame's 
service. 


In the meantime Mrs. Manson had 


descended to the apartments of her 
liege lord. 


"If you have no objections, sir, she 


said, "I think 1 will run down to ths 
old place for a day or so—I am hun- 
gry for a whiff of the old Genesee air " 


"Why, sure," he replied, heartily, 


turning from his market reports to 
devour his handsome wife with his 
eyes. "Awful sorry I can't go along 
but that P. C. T. & it B. deal is com- 
ing off in the next few days and 1 
daren't take my eye off the gun. Take 
the maid with you'" 


"No," 
she replied, decisively, "1 


want to go alone." 


"All right," he replied, indulgently. 


Then puckering his brows. "Where 
you goin'? 
You know the old place 


is—who the thunder owns the old 
place, anyway—nobody I know." 


"I do not intend to stop at the old 


place," she said, calmly. "1 just want 
to go down and see it all again—and 
smell It. I shall stop at the tavern.' 


He received this with a 
peal of 


laughter. 
"Oh, get away,' he snort- 


ed between his la<"* . "Not that old 
unpaintecl f 
i tli ^ town. 
Why, 


woman ahv. . 
a e lot thinking of 


going there *. 


"Exactly," she iet 
d 
"There is 


no danger nor any disgrace possible 
as it is a most respectable place. The 
only thing that could possibly happen 
to me would be a little discomfort— 
and that can't hurt me much in a few 
days." 


"Oh. well, as you please," he replied, 


turning back to his market reports. 
Then aa she awept from the room he 
looked up and sighed a puzzled sort 
of a sigh. 


"And she might go to New York and 


atop at the Waldorf and see the opera 
just as well. The women certainly do 
beat all time." 


Hence it was that Margaret Manson 


found herself on the platform of the 
little red-painted station, a day later 
and negotiating with old Bill Simpson 
to take ber to the tavern. 
Already 


had ahe'got the fragrance of the coun- 
try In her nostrils and she prolonged 
the happy operation as long as possi- 
ble because Bill was one of her earli- 
est recollections and she remembered 
the thinga ho would do to get an ex- 
tra dime from a hapless traveler. So 
•he took her time to dicker with Bill, 
letting the traveling men In the 'bua 
work off their bile as beat they could. 
Finally., having beaten Bill down to 
th« lowest price he ever had been 
known to take—the lowest price any 
nan could haul a person for at the 
Cornera, and hold up hia head, she got 
Into the vehicle wtth great glee. Al- 
ready her depreasion had dropped from 


her and the quick blood of youth 
bounded again in her veins. 


As she alighted from the 'bus ahe 


paralyzed Bill by dropping a dollar in 
hts grizzled paw and declining to take 
the change he reluctantly counted out 
for her. 


Then ahe tripped into the old tav- 


ern and was assigned to her great, 
barn-like 
room 
from 
which 
ahe 


emerged almost immediately and took 
a walk across the old fields filled with 
so many Beautiful 
memories, 
and 


away down by the creek where her 
happiest moments had been spent— 
where she had won the one true love 
of her life—and lost him. It was a 
delightful and melancholy afternoon. 
Somehow his presence had seemed to 
be actually beside her and all the ten- 
der moments of the old courtship bad 
recurred over and over again as she 
passed the spots where 
they 
had 


taken place. Once or twice she bad 
turned and spoken to him aa though 
he actually were beside her. 


Arriving at back at the tavern she 


threw off her shawl and resolved to go 
into the old parlor from which there 
was a perfect view of the winding 
river. The landlady was busy BO ahe 
went along by herself, knowing the 
way 
full 
well—Indeed 
how many 


dances she had attended at the. old 
tavern and in that identical parlor. 


She was surprised to find the door 


closed—she never had seen it closed 
before. Opening the door she stepped 
in and nearly ran directly 
Into 
a 


casket standing in the middle of the 
room. She recoiled with a cry—but 
not before she had caught sight of the 
face beneath the glass. 


Merciful Heaven, it was His face— 


the face of Duncan Mitchell, the old 
sweetheart she had won and lost. But, 
oh, how old and careworn and sad— 
and the locks on the temples, how 
gray and thin. Involuntarily she went 
down on her knees beside the casket. 
She touched the glass above the face. 
It moved. She slid it to clear open 
and leaning forward pressed her lips 
upon those of the lifeless clay. 


Presently in came good Mrs. Blng- 


ham, the hostess, and all full of con- 
trition that her aristocratic 
guest 


should have run into such a chamber 
of horrors. No, the guest was not at 
all offended or alarmed—only curious. 
Who was the man in the coffin in a 
public house? 
Had he no friends? 


How came hfm here? 


Ah, the story is, short. He formerly 


had lived here but had gone away 
many years ago and his. people had all 
died since. He had been a member 
of the Life Saving service 
on 
the 


great lakes and had met his death in 
a heroic effort to save the lives ot 
others. He had ample funds for burial 
but left the request that he be buried 
in the old town "where I felt the only 
Joy I ever knew" as the paper found 
upon him said, 


"And 
there's a romance," whispered 


Mrs. 
Blngham, coming close to her 


guest and purring. "The paper reads- 
'And if there should be one who gave 
me the one glimpse of Heaven I ever 
had and then shut It from me—should 
this one know of my death, I want her 
to know that the girl she saw me with 
in the old orchard on that terrible 
June night, and whose presence and 
whose kisses I could not explain, was 
my sister. Had I explained it would 
have ruined my sister's life and that 
of her husband. As it was it ruined 
mine—and possibly Margaret's. But 
I was bound in honor—and afterwards 
Margaret would not let me explain. 
I want her to know, however, that no 
other woman's lips have touched mine 
and that I die with her name on my 
lips and in my heart.' Ain't it just 
like a story?" 


Was it a moan the landlady heard? 


She turned quickly, but the patrician 
face of the guest made no sign. 


When they buried him the 
coffin 


was literally swamped with roses— 
where they came from nobody knew 
except that they came by express and' 
bore the mark of a great florist. 


"Did you enjoy yourself at the old 


tavern, my dear'" bantered Mr. Man- 
son a lew days later when his aristo- 
cratic wife appeared at the breakfast 
table. 


"Hilariously," replied Mrs Manson. 


The Secretary's Eat. 


Hon. 
John D. Long Is a native of 


Buckfleld, Me., and the people call him 
Johnny" when he returns thither on, 
his annual vacations. A few summers 
ago, when secretary ot the navy, he 
paid a visit upon some of his old 
friends, and among them a widow who 
had won the appellation of "Aunt" 
Bridgham in the neighborhood where 
she lived. 
Secretary Long wore a tall 


hat that day, and when he came Into 
the house, darkened to exclude the 
flies and heat, he put his hat, top 
down, on a table 
When he picked it 


up, after concluding his call, he found 
that he had placed it squarely into 
the center of a sheet of flypaper, and 
the papei was stuck on so firmly that 
"Aunt" Bridgham 
was 
obliged 
to 


trim the sheet around the edges of 
the nat with a pair of scissors, as she 
would trim a custard pie. Secretary 
Long left the house with the flypaper 
adhering to the top of his hat —Bos- 
ton Herald. 


Royal Prussian Textile School. 


Consular Agent Murphy, of Sorau, 


writes a comprehensive article on the 
royal Prussian 
textile 
school, 
in 


which efficient work is being 
done. 


The agent says that the tuition price 
demanded from foreigners seems to 
show that they do not care to have 
them in the schoql. For the three 
months' course the rates are: 
For 


Germans, $7,14; foreigners, $119 and 
$14.28 entrance fee; cord and rope 
making or aplnntng course, Germans, 
$47.80 per year; foreigners, $238 and 
$14.28, en trance fee; girls' course, $7 
per year. 


The Chaplain's Night Off, 


BY 
JT. X,. KESTOR. 


(Copyright, 1906. by Dally Story Pub. Co.) 


"Bert" Robertson and "Busty" Bush 


were the closest chums Ih the college. 
They roomed together, ate together, 
studied togther, fought for each other 
and were altogether considered as one. 


But after graduation each went his 


several way and ultimately Bert devel- 
oped into Herbert H. Robertson, at- 
torney-at-law, 
while 
"Busty" was 


transfigured into a Methodist Episco- 
pal clergyman under the alias of the 
Rev. Augustus W. Bush. They settled 
in different cities and pursued their 
callings with credit. 


Their ways diverged very rapidly, 


however, and while Robertson slid 
along the rose-lined lane of free-hand- 
ed good fellowship, as became a rising 
attorney and lobbyist, the Rev. Bush 
tightened up and became more prim 
and correct as the days vanished. Of 
course, they grew apart, as all college 
friends do. Robertson went the way 
of high 
finance, wine, woman and 


song. Bush went up the straight and 
narrow path, growing more rigid and 
ascetic every day. 


Their lives converged again when, 


in answer to the thunder and, smoke 
and flre in which the Maine went down 
In Havana harbor, the call went forth 
fr.om Washington tor troops to avenge 
the crime and teach ..manners to the 
dons. Both men turned up in the state 
camp as officers in the same hastily- 
Improviaed regiment. Bush had gone 
in as chaplain, while Robertson, ever 
eager for action and adventure, bad, 
through bis political associations, se- 
cured a major's commission. 


The state authorities were wofully 


unprepared for the horde of volunteers 
which descended upon them. 
Every- 


thing was lacking, including tents. So 
when Major Robertson, dominant, self- 
assertive i and efficient, fell over Chap- 
lain Bush trying to shrink into a cor- 
ner, and learned that he was unprovid- 
ed for as to quarters, he carried him off 
to his own tent and, with a few quick 
motions, had secured the necessary 
equipment to make him comfortable. 


"You 
can't stand around and wait 


for some kind fairy to get your cots 
and blankets In this bloody old world, 
Busty," he said. "You've got to get 
out and hustle for 'em 
Have a drink, 


Busty. I brought this stuff from the 
city, myself. It's fine." 


"No, thank you, Bert," replied Bush, 


rather abashed, but yet liking the 
sound of his old nickname 
"I'm all 


through with that sort of thing." 


Then he added, "But go along. I'm 


no crank." 


They sat amid their memories and 


reminiscences until far into the night, 
renewing the old comradeship and 
starting a new one. 


All this would have been very well, 


had It not been for the Rev Bush's 
carelessness and 
Major Robertson's 


haste and the difference In their char- 
acters. 


What happened was this: The Rev. 


Augustus Bush, being very devotedly 
in love with a charming maiden, a de- 
vout daughter of the church, as well as 
of a prosperous family, learned that 
bis lady love had arrived in town and 
was domiciled with frlenda on Fifth 
street. Inasmuch as they were formal- 
ly engaged she had sent him word. 


"I am at the Chalmers, on Fifth 


street, where I will be glad to see you 
this evening, should your duties per- 
mit 
Dora Blakesly " So the message 


ran. 


Dress parade was on, in which he 


had no part, when the message was 
delivered. Immediately he leaped for 
his dress uniform, and a few moments 
later was surveying'himself with some 
complacency in the small hand mirror 
the tent afforded. 
Truly, he was a 


gallant figure The uniform made him 
appear more virile and manly than his 
sober preacher garb 
And he went 


gaily forth to his sweetheart—and his 
doom. 


Oh, most unfortunate of clergymen, 


most blundering of men, what have 
you done? Snatched up Major Robert- 
son's uniform by mistake. Alas', you 
are built like your tent-mate and the 
coat fits to perfection. 
> 


A naif hour later the major dashed 


in, the duties of dress parade over, and 
dove into bis dress uniform also (as he 
thought). Anyway, it was the only 
dress uniform in sight and fitted all 
right, and: he had an engagement at 
the clnb down town, where a 
half- 


dozen young fellows from the city were 
awaiting bfm—and It* was overdue. 
Besides, it was dark and he could not 
see plainly. 


The result was that Chaplain Bush 


went to call on his lady love with the 
gold leaves on his shoulder and Major 
Robertson went for a wild night at 
the club with the shepherd's crooks on 
his collar. With the chaplain it made 
no difference, as the ladies were not 
conversant with the intricacies of mil- 
itary heraldry, and the gold leaves 
looked as prim and sedate as the shep- 
herd's crooks would have appeared. 


But with Major Robertson it was 


different. He burst into the club like 
a cyclone, tired and dry from his duties 
in the field, and shouting loudly and 
persistently for 
a high-ball. 
; His 


friends, knowing his rank and person- 
ality, did not notice any particular 
Inconsistency between his behavior 
and the insignia he wore; but he was 
Introduced to many strangers from the 
city and local circle, and many there 
were who were impressed most vividly 
by the difference between his conduct 
and his clerical attire. 


Every new Introduction he made the 


occasion to buy another drink, and to 
every good story le responded with 
one just a trifle more suggestive. 


Among those who drifted into the 


ctub was Will Blakesly, and the antics 
of the "chaplain" amused him exceed- 


ingly—albeit they also shocked Urn. 
Especially waa he impressed 
when 


somebody proposed a game of poker, 
which the "chaplain" seconded moat 
enthusiastically. Young Blakesly had 
not caught Robertson's name, and aa 
the party entered the card room took 
occasion to ask him. The major dove 
into the pocket of his coat and pro- 
duced a card which he handed Blakes* 
ly. It read: 


"Augustus W Bush, L.L. -D., Chap- 


lain 124th I. N. G." 


The young man gasped in a new 


spasm of surprise. This, then, was 
his sister's flancee—the devoted young 
prfest whose beautiful spirituality had 
'won her earnest, honest heart, Blakes- 
ly had been abroad for several years 
and had just returned. He never had 
met Bush, and in view of all the cir- 
cumstances he scarcely felt he would 
care to meet him again. 


But even while he burned with in- 


dignation at the hypocrisy and decep- 
tion this clerical mountebank had 
practiced on his sister, he sat in won- 
der and amazement at the conduct of 
the Rev. Bush—at the tricks and sharp 
practice he used to win the money of 
the others at the table—at his swag- 
gering, 
devil-may-care 
air, at 
his 


ribald stories and yet more ribald 
songs, at his free drinking and more 
than occasional blasphemy. The whole 
performance was not bad or disgusting, 
except that it was wholly without the 
pale of an honest priest 


Blakesly pondered Tor several days^ 


as to what to do about It. He was a 
man of the world and not at all Puri- 
tanical in hts judgment of men. Nor 
did he make it a practice to dip into 
other people's affairs. 


But this was so flagrant—so plain— 


so simple a case of a red-hot sport 
hiding in the guise of the clergy that 
he felt it his duty to warn his trusting 
and unworldly sister. 
Still, so con- 


servative was he, that It required sev- 
eral days' hard 
thinking before he 


could convince himself that this was 
the right course. 


Then, with the Blakesly directness, 


he told the whole pitiful story—and 
fled before her tears. That same night 
the Rev. Augustus W. Bush was rudely 
aroused from the sweetest day-dreams 
he had ever known by a note from 
Miss Dora, which shattered those day- 
dreams into smithereens. 


But dormant in Rev. Augustus W. 


Bush, chaplain, lay the old "Busty" 
Bush, football player, oarsman and 
crack wrestler of his class, and after 
repining for several days "Busty" got 
the better of the "Reverend" and he 
marched to Miss Dora to demand an 
explanation—nor would he submit to 
interference by the girl who answered 
the door. 
He forced hia way 
Into 


Miss Blakesly's presence 
and 
de- 


manded an explanation with a vigor 
and initiative which, while It did not 
enhance his spirituality 
In 
Dora's 


eyes, gave her a new insight into his 
manhood—which after all Is the real 
thing in the eyes of woman. 


Thus forced she told him the dread- 


ful tale and pointed at him the finger 
of scorn and stamped her pretty foot 
many times. 


After the outburst was over, "Bus- 


ty" (for it was "Busty" now) laughed 
a great laugh, and demanded to face 
her brother. 


"Yes, I'll face him," said Blakesly, 


dropping his napkin and striding to 
the reception room. "The whelp, to 
dare make such a bluff!" 


The two men faced each other is 


silence for a moment, then Btakesley 
began to feel the red blood creep Into 
his face and neck. "Busty" stood hie 
ground calm and assertive. 


"Well, I'll be dished," said Blakesly, 


weakly. "This is not the man I saw. 
But look here. Is this your card?" 


"It Is," replied the chaplain. 
"Well, there's some mistake," re- 


turned Blakesly, desperately. 
"But 


where were you in Tuesday night'" 


"Where was I, Mias Blakesly?" 


asked the chaplain turning to the girl. 


"Tuesday night? 
Why, here, of 


course," she replied. "That's the day 
we arrived and I sent you the note." 


"Well." said Blakesly, gulping des- 


perately. "It's on me and I'm an ass. 
But please tell me who in thunder it 
was gave me this card." 


The chaplain pondered a minute— 


then a great light broke upon him and 
he teughea until it got beyond a 
laugh—he wnooped. 


"It was the major," he cried, still 


slapping his legs. "We tent together, 
and1 in my haste to respond to your 
note I got Into hisjpoat. I noticed IN 
wfteti I took it off. Naturally he took 
what was left." 


After tneir laugh, Blakesly quietly 


withdrew and the lovers made up in 
tHe old, old way. It did «ost Blakes- 
ly many bottles, however, nor did Rob- 
ertson escape scot free. 
Even the 


chaplain became "Busty" once more 
and bought a supper (without wine) 
at the club. 


City of Straasbnrg. 


It is such a dear old, new, quaint, 


modern city—this Strassburg, not so 
much visited by tourists, perhaps, but 
none the less dear for that. It is the 
combination of past and present that 
makes it fascinating to a degree. There 
are handsome streets and medieval 
lanes, stately palaces and queer tim- 
bered houses with roofs that go up and 
have rows of windows like little eyes 
peering from beneath lowered eyelids. 
In the cathedral square is the so- 
called "Old House," a fine example of 
timbered architecture. Its high gables, 
brown beams, frescoes, carvings, wood- 
en shutters and wealth of windows 
form a picturesque corner in beauty 
hard to surpass. The city, you under- 
stand, is the capital of AIsace-Loraine, 
the* province Franco was obliged to 
4ed» «> Germany "hi the late war be- 
tween those two 
countries.—From 


"Strassburg," by Caroline Domett, in 
Four-Track News. 


A Story ajjhe Club. 


BT JOHN V. DXIAOIT. 


(Copyright, M06, by Dally Story Pub. Co.) 


"Well, I'll gee you fellows to-morrow 


night and—" Danvera stopped a mo- 
ment to compare his watch with the 
big clock at the other end of the room, 
that was just striking 11—"I—I nave 
an engagement with—" 


"Loie Sherard," Norton broke in, 


with a laugh. 


"MUs Sherard to you, if you please," 


Danvers 
answered, 
hotly. 
"Ob, 1 


know what's the matter with you fel- 
lows. You think because she has to 
work in the chprus she isn't—well, I 
don't care what you think. I'm old 
enough to know what I'm doing." 


Norton shrugged his shoulders and 


looked over at Rowe. 


Rowe nodded and chimed in: "I hear 


you rented a flat." 


Danvers flace flushed and his teeth 


came together with a snap as he stood 
glaring at the litle group. "Yes, there 
is a flat," his breath coming, hard, 
"and—" 


"Has it gone so far* as that, Dan- 


nie?" It was Morel that spoke; good 
old Morel. The one man in the club 
that the youngsters carried their trou- 
bles to with a certainty of sympathy 
and help. 


Danvers hesitated a moment before 


answering. "We—we hadn't quite set- 
tled on it yet. You see, it was her own 
suggestion, and If-1 partly consented. 
I was just going to tell her It was all 
right. But I don't see how It concerns 
any of them," a note of defiance in his 
voice as he turned to the other two, 
"and I'll trouble you to mind your 
own business." • 


"Just a minute, Dannie," it was 


Morel, again. "I want to ask you a 
question. "Do you think what you are 
about to do la fair to Miss Crollns?" 


The angry light died out of Dan- 


vers' eyes as he stood thinking of 
what Morel asked. "N-o. I don't sup- 
pose it is. But a girl nowadays don't 
expect to marry a saint. She knows 
a fellow must have his fling." 


"A fellow must have his fling," Mor- 


el softly repeated to himself. 
"Say, 


Dannie, I'd like to tell you a story 
about—' 


Danvers raised his hand in protest. 


"I haven't time to listen to any stories. 
Call me a cab, James." 
This to the 


club doorman. 


"But this won't take long, Dannie. 


You know I've always kept an eye on 
you young fellows 
and helped you 


over the Vough places. Can't you stay 
for a few minutes?" 


There was something persuasive in 


Morel's voice, and Danvers stood in 
the center of the room, undecided. 


"You 
needn't be afraid I'm going to 


preach, because I'm not. Just a little 
experience of—of 
a friend of mine. 


Will you stay?" 


Danvers threw his bat on the table 


with a gesture of Impatience and, re- 
moving nls -gloves, sat on the arm of 
the chair he had just vacated, and 
waited. 


"I once knew a fellow like you, hot- 


headed and impetuous," Morel began, 
"with plenty of money, good looks, 
and nothing to do." 


Norton stuck his cue in the rack 


and tiptoed his way across the carpet 
to his favorite chair, while Rowe lit a 
fresh cigar and leaned with one elbow 
on the mantle, listening. 


"Well, one night there were four of 


us sitting around, just like we are to- 
night, talking and chatting away, try- 
ing to kill time, when one of the group 
proposed taking a run over to the 
'Folly theater' to get away from our- 
selves. That was agreeable, and we 
were just being seated when the cur- 
tain went up. The show went on, it 
was a good piece, a popular opera of 
that time, and we were enjoying our- 
selves immensely, when one of 
the 


fellows suddenly found himself look- 
Ing into the eyes of one of the chorus 
girls. It wasn't that she was sued a 
handsome girl, but there was a certain 
something about the big, brown eyes, 
and an undeflnable attraction about 
her dark, oval face that made him 
anxious to meet her." 


Danvers leaned forward in his chair, 


his face resting in the palms of his 
hands, waiting for Morel to continue. 


"It was an easy matter to obtain an 


introduction, and before long this fel- 
low found himself worshiping at the 
shrine of this little lady of the chorus 
along with many more, but eventual- 
ly he was the favored one, and he did 
just what you are thinking about do- 
Ing. He rented a flat and installed her 
there as his mistress." 


Danvers winced a bit, and Norton 


stepped to the window and raised the 
sash to keep out the rain that was juat 
beginning to fall on the porch outside. 
From the parlor across the hall came 
the soft sounds of the piano as some 
one entered, and then it died away 
again to nothing as the door closed. 


"They were happy for awhile, very 


happy," Morel went on. 
"But soon 


the novelty wore off and, besides, the 
man had grown jealous. 
You can 


readily see that It wasn't the ideal 
happiness one would expect 
and—I 


forgot to tell you there was another 
girl in the case; a girl as good and 
pure as—" Morel's voice broke in 
spite of his efforts to hide his emo- 
tion—"anyway, he was engaged to be 
married, to this girl before, he ever met 
this little lady of the chorus, but the 
marriage was postponed for a year, 
owing to a death in her family, and 
when he took this chorus girl to live 
with him he was having what you call 
his 'fling.'" 


"Of course, the inevitable happened, 


and after be had tired of bis affair 
with the girt from the theater, be 
sought some way to get rid of her 
without causing scandal. 


"Am I keeping you, Danvera?" 
"No, no. Go on." 


"Finally one night he made up bis 


mind he would tell her that they must 
part. He called for her at the theater 
to take her home and, while she waa1 
aa affectionate as ever, it didn't take 
long for her to see that something 
was the matter, so he blurted it out, 
cruelly perhaps, for he was excited, 
and as rapidly as he could. First she 
stormed and raved; then she pleaded, 
and finally she threatened. He felt 
so free, so glad, that it was all over 
between them that he gave little heed 
to her threats and not until she spoke 
of going to see the woman he waa 
about to marry and tell her the whole 
story did he awaken to the folly of 
his ways. She stood and laughed at 
his distress, and even mocked him, 
and then to him the lights seemed to 
go out and there was nothing before 
him but her mocking face. 
In hia 


madness he rushed upon her and felt 
his fingers about her white, slender 
throat, and he choked the words In 
their birth." 


Morel's words were bitter and came 


through his clenched teethv while hia 
fingers worked convulsively aa 
he 


struggled to overcome his emotion. 
Norton moved a little uneasily in hia 
chair and Rowe tossed his half-burned 
cigar into the fire. Danvers moistened 
his lips and half arose, as though to 
speak, only to sit down «gain in si- 
lence. The big clock at the other end 
of the room could be heard ticking ita 
accompaniment to the pattering of the 
rain that was steadily falling outside, 
and the rumble of the thunder that a 
moment ago seemed overhead 
waa 


growing fainter and fainter as the \ 
storm passed dow the valley 


For a time they sat in silence, wait- 


Ing for Morel to continue. There were 
still traces of emotion In his voice as 
he slowly picked up the thread ot his 
story and went on toward the finish. 


"He didn't think, after what had 


happened, she would ever dare to try 
to do as she said, but one night, as he 
was calling on his flancee the bell , 
rang and the servant admitted some 
one to the hall, who loudly demanded 
to see the woman that had stolen ner 
lover away. She forced her way into 
the parlor where they were sitting 
and, before he could stop her, aha had 
told enough of the story to make this 
pure, innocent girl shrink with nor- 
•• 


ror. He tried to interfere, but the 
girl that he had hoped to some day 
call his wife bade him be silent and * 
his former friend of the chorus went 
on and told the rest of the story with 
all its sickening details. When she 
had finished speaking, she stood wait- 
ing for a response, but the bride-to- 
be simply stepped Into the 
hallway 


and opened the door 
and, as the 


chorus lady was about to pass out, 
said, low and clear: 'What you told • 
me may have been true, but all I 
have to say is that,' and she looked 
the other over with scorn, 'I gave him 
credit for better taste. 
Good-night/ 


"When she returned, he was stand- 


ing in the parlor looking out the win- 
dow, 
ashamed to face her, and—" 


Morel stopped suddenly and listened, 
but it was only 
Rowe striking a 


match to light another 
cigar—"ahe 


didn't say anything for a little while, 
just stood and looked at him; then 
she crossed over to where he waa 
standing and putting her hands on his 
shoulders, turned him around so she 
could look into his eyes. 
" 'Is—is this true?' she asked. 
"He didn't answer—he couldn't. Hia 


head just dropped forward w.th ita 
weight of shame, at the look of re- 
proach in her eyes, and his lips framed 
the word 'Yes.' 


"She gave one little half-stifled cry 


of pain and shrank away from him aa 
though his very presence was con-, 
lamination. 
There was nothing 
he 


could plead in extenuation, and 
he 


stood there silent until she laid her 
hand upon his arm and softly said: 
'Bid me good-by and go.'" 


Morel's voice broke with a sob and 


he buried his face in his hands. The 
big clock at the end of the room waa 
still ticking away merrily and 
the 


last few rain drops were dropping on 
the porch outside. There waa a low 
murmur of voices from 
the parlor 


across the way and the slam of a door 
in the hallway as some one went out 
into the night. Danvers had slid Into 
the chair and sat looking across the 
table at Morel, fascinated. 


"There isn't 
much more to tell," 


Morel 
resumed, choking with re- 


pressed feeling. "She went away and 
he never saw her again—she lust 
pined away and—and died. 


"And 
the chorus girl?" asked Uaa- 


vers. 


"W-a-s, Loie Sherard!" 
Danvers uttered a smothered curse 


and his fingers sank deep into the 
leather cover of his chair. Morel aat 
looking at 
the floor, h!a face »tern, 


his lips contracted to a thin, atraight 
line. 


"I—I nev—" Danvera was about to 


say something when he was Interrupt- 
ed by the club doorman. 


"Your cab Is waiting, Mr. Danven." 
Danvera roae to his feet and croea- 


ing the room stopped In front of 
Morel. His hand rested a moment on 
the bowed head 
and unconsciously 


stroked the soft, black hair, aa he an* 
swered: "Tell him I—I won't need 
him to-night—" Morel looked up, teara 
in his eyes—"and, James—telephone 
over to the 'Folly theater' and tell 
Misa Sberard that—that I've changed 
my mind." 


Knew Hia Bnatneaa. 


Traveler (at country hotel)—How 


much la my bill? 


Landlord—Three dollars for a room 


for one night. 


"But 
I didn't have a room; I bad 


to aleep on the billiard table." 


"Oh! 
Are you the man? Then you 


bill la $3.20 for eight houra' OM of (to 
billiard table."—Talea. 


NEWSPAPER! 


&< 


